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COMMENCEMENT 


Foreword 


AS  you  turn  over  the  pages  of  this  journal,  stop  for  a  moment 
to  consider  how  it  was  made  a  finished  product.  You  all 
know  that  a  large  amount  of  material  was  needed  to  fill  a 
journal  of  this  size.  The  student  body  as  a  whole  supplied  the 
material,  while  Miss  Jackson  and  Mrs.  Woodland  have  aided  greatly 
in  improving  the  composition.  Miss  Boulware  advised  in  the  art 
department.  Mr.  Heymann  was  a  great  help  in  the  financial  line  and 
Miss  Burns  very  generously  typed  all  of  the  material  that  was  used. 

Next,  photographs  had  to  be  taken,  and  this  task  was  carried 
through  by  the  Johnson  Studios. 

Engraving  is  a  very  large  factor  in  a  journal,  and  the  American 
Engraving  Company  certainly  did  its  share  with  Mr.  Davis  helping 
out  in  times  of  distress. 

The  printing  as  we  all  know,  either  makes  or  spoils  a  journal  and 
we  wish  to  thank  the  Canessa  Printing  Company  for  making  this 
copy  worthy  of  the  name  of  the  L-W-L  Life. 

We  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  of  the  persons  who  have 
helped  to  make  this  journal  what  it  is,  and  we  now  answer  the  cry 
of  the  Student  Body,  by  sending  forth  this  edition  for  your  approval. 
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RUDOLPH  JULIUS  TAUSSIG,  President  of  the  Board 
of  Trustees  of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts 
and  Chairman  of  the  Wilmerding  School  Committee  of  the 
Regents  of  the  University  of  California,  died  in  San  Francisco, 
January  4,  1922.  Mr.  Taussig  became  a  Trustee  of  the  Lick 
School  November  22,  1906.  In  1916  he  was  elected  President 
of  the  Board,  succeeding  Mr.  Horace  Davis,  who  was  the  last 
of  the  Trustees  of  the  school  as  originally  named  by  James 
Lick  and  who  had  served  as  President  of  the  Board  from  the 
founding  of  the  school  until  his  death.  Mr.  Taussig's  ad- 
ministration, therefore,  marked  the  beginning  of  what  might 
be  termed  the  second  era  in  the  history  of  the  school. 

Mr.  Taussig  was  born  February  1,  1861.  After  graduat- 
ing from  the  University  of  the  City  of  New  York,  he  took  up 
his  residence  in  San  Francisco,  where  he  became  a  successful 
merchant  and  a  recognized  leader  in  civic  affairs,  giving  un- 
sparingly of  his  time  and  means  for  the  public  welfare.  He 
was  fond  of  music  and  art,  and  he  gave  patronage  to  both;  he 
valued  good  books  and  he  encouraged  their  use  and  preser- 
vation in  libraries;  he  liked  his  friends,  and  he  liked  to  do 
good  things  for  them  and  for  others. 

Although  he  was  actively  interested  in  many  philan- 
thropic endeavors,  he  was  especially  devoted  to  the  Lick  and 
Wilmerding  Schools.  As  if  he  had  not  done  enough  for  us 
during  his  lifetime,  he  bequeathed  to  us  a  portion  of  his  estate 
the  income  from  which  is  to  be  used  to  further  our  work.  We 
are  proud  to  have  been  held  so  high  in  his  esteem  and  grateful 
to  know  that  his  name  is  to  be  commemorated  in  connection 
with  our  work. 
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Dedicated  to 

MRS.  EVELYN  M.  WOODLAND 

In  token  of  her  unceasing  toil  and  devoted  efforts  in  behalf 

of  1 

:his  issue  of  the  L.  W.  L.  Life. 
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Director George  A.  Merrill 


DEANS 

Theresa  M.  Otto,  B.  S.  Lux  George  F.  Wood,  Wilmerding 

Bruno  Heyman,  Lick 

LUX 

Claire  A.  Bender,  A.  B English 

Mary  L.  Crittenden  Sewing 

Grace  E.  Fassett  Hygiene  and  Physiology 

Mable  J.  Gottenberg,  B.  S. Chemistry 

Irene  Knowles  Housekeeping  and  Laundry 

Ida  H.  Nielsen English 

Edna  C.  O'Connor,  B.  L. English 

Dorothy  Patterson Millinery 

Bernice  Peavy Drawing 

Lorette  A.  Roumiguiere  Sewing 

Dorothy  Shawhan Drawing 

Alice  E.  Webster,  B.  S. Science  'and  Mathematics 

Martha  Wickersham  Recorder 
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LICK 

Stella  Boulware  Freehand  Drawing 

Eleanor  M.  Jackson,  M.  A.  --  A.  B. English  and  Latin 

Marie  0.  Weller,  B.  A English 

R.  N.  Chapman  — Machine  Shop 

Roy  W.  Hendrick Geometry  and  Drawing 

J.  L.  Mathis Forgework 

Charles  A.  McLeran  Patternmaking 

Max  A.  Plumb,  B.  S. Mathematics  and  Physics 

Sydney  A.  Tibbetts,  B.  S Chemistry 

Harold  N.  Wright Electrical  Work 

Enid  A.  Burns Recorder 

WILMERDING 

Agnes  Wood,  A.  B Algebra 

Evelyn  M.  Woodland,  M.  L.  -  B.  L ...English  and  Civics 

Charles  C.  Herbert  Automobile  Shop 

John  E.  Maybeck Cabinet  Shop 

Fred  H.  Mighal Stonework 

Frank  M.  Williams,  B.  S Science 

Margaret  E.  Greig Recorder 
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Seniors  Farewell 

By  Ellen  L.  Knoles.  22J 

Our  own  small  class  is  now  embarking 

Upon  deep  waters  strange; 

On  Life's  great,  surging  ocean  starting, 

On  courses  that  oft  may  change. 

Dear  School,  that  ever  hast  been  our  light, 

Your  emblem  has  held  us  fast 

Should  we  attain  a  coveted  height 

Oh  School !  You,  our  mould  did  cast. 

Our  characters,  within  your  walls 

Were  shaped  and  formed  with  care. 

The  paths  we  trod  were  guarded  from  falls 

By  warnings  'gainst  rude  snare. 

"Farewell",  to  Thee,  now  we  must  say, 

And  "Farewell",  classmates  true — 

The  arrival  of  this  commencement  day, 

What  does  it  mean  to  you? 

Oh!  Let  it  be  but  a  stepping  out, 

Of  a  life  of  service  and  truth, 

And  may  there  be  no  shadows  of  doubt; 

Go  forward!  Incomparable  Youth. 
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'22  Class  History 

ON  the  morning  of  August  2,  1918  two  companies  of  raw  recruits  known 
as  22J  enlisted  in  the  army  of  the  struggle  for  education  at  Lick- 

Wilmerding-Lux. 

Captain  Hopkins  and  Captain  Greenberg  were  appointed  by  General 
Geo.  A.  Merrill  to  guide  the  companies  through  the  first  six  months. 

The  first  battle  fought  was  the  Junior-Freshman  Reception,  where 
the  two  companies  were  initiated  into  the  art  of  warfare  at  Mount  Lux. 
The  next  battle  of  the  term  was  the  swimming  meet  which  brought  to  light, 
Walter  Mills,  who  by  his  heroic  actions  won  for  the  army  first  place  in  fancy 
diving.  Gradually  the  untrained  recruits  became  better  disciplined,  so 
that  by  the  end  of  the  first  six  months,  they  had  enough  experience  to  choose 
their  own  officers. 

Olive  Barnum  and  Dewar  Roberts  were  chosen  as  leaders  and  several 
exciting  battles  and  skirmishes  were  experienced.  The  troublesome  Sopho- 
mores were  continually  interfering  with  movements  and  harassing,  though 
they  tried  hrad  to  evade  them.  Several  of  the  company  were  unruly  at  this 
time  and  they  were  compelled  to  retreat  from  the  line  of  battle  for  a  short 
time. 

After  a  leave  of  absence  through  the  summer,  the  two  companies 
again  returned  for  more  battle,  although  the  ranks  had  been  depleted  by 
Algebra  and  Science.  Walter  Mills  was  chosen  Captain  at  Lick  and  Olive 
Barnum  retained  her  position  at  Lux.  There  was  great  rejoicing  within  the 
ranks,  due  to  the  success  of  the  20J-22J  dance  affair  at  Mount  Lux,  in  return 
for  the  battle  of  the  Junior  Reception.  In  the  encounter  of  the  Swimming 
Interclass,  Walter  Mills  and  "Ike"  Moran  made  it  difficult  for  any  company 
to  defeat  22J.  Later  in  the  year,  in  the  conflict  of  Track  Interclass,  Simi 
and  Mansi  showed  their  form  by  overpowering  all  comers.  The  Lux  com- 
pany not  to  be  outdone,  won  the  Battle  of  the  Interclass  Debate. 

After  a  short  furlough  the  companies  again  assembled  under  the 
leadership  of  Marsden  Seabrook  at  Lick  and  Olive  Barnum  at  Lux.  The 
two  troops,  now  veteran  companies,  won  another  decisive  battle  at  Mount 
Lux  in  the  form  of  the  St.  Patrick's  Day  Dance.  After  a  year  of  hard 
discipline,  22  then  won  the  encounter  of  the  Interclass  "swim",  in  which 
Walter  Mills  and  "Ike"  Moran  again  showed  wonderful  leadership.  During 
this  year  Younger  and  Jacobs  made  names  for  themselves  by  helping  defeat 
Lowell  in  the  Battle  of  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  Football.  Mansi  again  starred  in  the 
combat  of  the  Track  Interclass,  by  leading  his  competitors  to  the  tape. 

After  a  long  rest,  the  companies  returned  and  took  the  field  under  the 
leadership  of  Ellen  Knoles  and  Walter  Simi.  During  this  term  the  com- 
panies were  formed  into  two  divisions,  some  to  continue  the  war  of  educa- 
tion and  the  others  to  conquer  in  the  fields  of  industry.     The  former  were 
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known  as  College  Preps  and  the  latter  as  "Apprentices".  The  company  at 
Lick,  because  it  had  fought  hard  for  two  years  was  given  medals  for  its  good 
work,  in  the  form  of  class  pins. 

A  big  victory  was  scored  for  22J,  when  at  Camp  Pinehurst,  they 
gave  a  picnic  to  the  inexperienced  recruits,  to  initiate  them  into  the  art  of 
warfare  at  L-W-L.  A  short  time  afterward  the  company  at  Lux  won  the 
engagement  of  Basketball  Interclass  as  a  reward  for  the  effort  of  two  years 
of  unceasing  toil.  Later  in  the  season  a  squad  from  Lick  marched  to  camp 
Taylor  where  they  remained  over  night,  to  forget  war  for  the  time  being; 
the  enemy  having  gone  into  seclusion. 

For  the  ensuing  campaign,  Ellen  Knoles  and  Harold  Jacobs  were 
elected  as  leaders.  22J  Company  again  proved  its  ability  by  winning  the 
interclass  track  trophy  cup  through  the  work  of  Simi,  Silver  and  Seabrook. 
The  Lux  company  won  another  victory  in  the  Interclass  Basket  Ball  affray. 
In  the  Battle  of  the  Baseball  Combat,  Jacobs  made  an  enviable  place  for  him- 
self. In  the  decisive  Battle  for  the  Tennis  Title,  Ashman  scored  a  great 
victory  for  the  company  and  entire  army. 

After  a  respite  through  the  summer  the  two  companies,  well  versed  in 
the  art  of  warfare,  undertook  the  lead  of  all  the  forces  under  Major  General 
Simi  and  Ellen  Knoles.  Captain  Bertocchi  and  Captain  Ashman  com- 
manded 22J  the  next  six  months. 

In  the  final  Battle  of  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  Football,  22J  was  not  without 
her  heroes.  Jacobs,  Younger,  Gilmore,  and  Simi  and  several  others  helped 
L-W  win  the  great  victory  of  the  year.  Moran  led  the  company  of  swimmers 
to  two  successful  encounters.  "Red"  Johnston  led  his  charges  to  several 
victories  suffering  only  one  defeat,  with  Milton  Danove  his  ablest  helper. 
During  the  remainder  of  the  year,  action  abated  for  a  time  and  then 
Margaret  Cavanaugh  won  a  victory  for  her  company  by  her  ability  to  out  talk 
her  enemies.  Andrew  Samuels  and  Dewar  Roberts  with  Lois  Williams 
and  Margaret  Cavanaugh  to  help  them,  were  chosen  to  compose  the  army 
journal. 

The  War  was  coming  to  an  end.  Only  six  months  of  fighting  were 
left.  The  two  companies,  now  dwindled  to  about  one  third  of  their  original 
size,  faced  the  final  Battle  of  their  careers  in  the  army  of  L-W-L  under  the 
Captaincy  of  C.  Bertocchi  and  W.  Simi  the  two  corps  with  the  aid  of  the  rest 
of  the  army  worked  up  an  affray  which  they  called  the  "Follies  of  1922". 
Leaders  in  the  different  sections  of  the  army  were  Captain  Simi  in 
track,  Captain  Moran  in  swimming,  Captain  Ashman  in  tennis,  and  Major 
Gilmore,  Captain  Jacobs  and  Captain  Johnston  in  basketball.  With  the  end 
of  war  in  sight,  the  battles  became  more  furious  than  ever,  until  Peace,  in 
the  shape  of  diplomas,  was  signed.  The  end  of  war  having  come,  the  two 
companies  disbanded,  some  to  go  into  the  world  and  others  to  enlist  in  armies 
of  higher  education.  Both,  always  will  have  fond  memories  of  the  ex- 
periences gained  while  in  the  Army  of  L-W-L. 
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Facing  Death 

By  S.  Padekewski 


IT  occurred  in  Vladivostock  in  the  spring  of  1921.  The  Japanese  were 
then  occupying  the  city;  consequently  there  existed  such  a  situation, 
that  one  could  not  be  sure  under  what  regime  he  would  find  himself 
the  next  day. 

An  over-turning  was  appointed  for  that  particular  night,  and  natural- 
ly, the  forces  in  power,  being  apprised  of  that,  had  mobilized  all  their  re- 
sources to  prevent  the  approaching  events. 

At  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  I  found  myself  under  a  command  to 
go  to  the  casern  to  be  armed.  After  a  forty-five  minute  walk,  my  comrade 
and  I  (the  command  was  to  walk  two-by-two)  came  to  our  destination.  A 
guard  called  us  and  having  heard  our  parol,  started  to  open  the  gates.  At 
that  time  the  next  two  pairs  approached.  When  the  gates  were  opened  the 
soldier  took  a  few  steps  backward;  I  followed  him;  but  suddenlv  I  heard 
a  sharp  command,  "Stop!!"  and  I  saw  his  rifle  directed  at  me.  I  stopped, 
obeying  his  command,  puzzled  and  bewildered,  not  believing  in  the  reality 
of  his  intention.  I  heard  the  click  of  the  trigger  and  realized  that  the 
situation  was  serious.  I  concieved  that  something  was  wrong  and  besides 
I  recognized  my  entire  helplessness  to  prevent  the  approaching  injustice. 

From  that  moment,  my  brain  began  to  work  with  astonishing  inten- 
sity. Thoughts  were  rushing  and  clashing  through  my  mind  with  extra- 
ordinary rapidity  -  -  thoughts  that  were  not  dressed  up  in  words  or  in 
sentences  —  thoughts  that  represented  ideas,  imaginations,  conceptions  of 
thoughts.  And  they  did  not  need  a  form,  because  I  comprehended  them 
clearly  with  all  my  being. 

My  first  thoughts  were  -     "A  moment  and  I  shall  be  nothing 

That's  all  right;  I  was  prepared  for  that But  I'm  sorry  to  die  so  foolish- 
ly      There's  a  chance,  I  may  be  just  wounded I'm  going  to  die  by 

doing  my  duty My  conscience  is  clear  and  that's  the  most  important 

thing The  best  men  were  dying  this  way "      I  heard   the  second 

click.  My  eyes  instinctively  fastened  themselves  upon  the  trigger.  My 
thoughts  now  came  flashing  more  rapidly. 

"Just  a  second,  and  then  the  end....      Life  is  nothing Today  I 

live,  and  tomorrow  I  don't....      The  main  thing  is  to  do  some  good I 

can't  be   ashamed    in    this   instance....      I'm   dying   for   the   Revolution 

Long  live  the  Revolution!" 

And  at  that  instant,  there  came  a  glowing  flame  and  I  was  deafened 
by  a  terrific  shot.      I  never  had  heard  such  a  loud  sound. 

"That's  all!"  flashed  in  my  mind,  and  I  expected  to  feel  a  pain  in  any 
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part  of  my  body  and  to  fall.  But  to  my  wonderment,  instead  of  that,  I 
heard  a  command,  "Five  steps  backward!" 

"Missed."  concluded  I,  performing  the  command  and  waiting  for 
an  explanation. 

This  came  after  a  while.  The  officer  of  the  casern  came  running 
immediately  with  the  words  "What's  the  matter?     What  has  happened?" 

I  told  him  everything  that  I  knew  and  demanded  satisfaction  from 
the  guard. 

The  latter  calmly  said  that  he  had  heard  the  parol  from  two  people 
only,  and  that  after  he  had  opened  the  gates  he  had  seen  a  number  walking 
in;  consequently  he  had  considered  it  a  provocation  to  shoot  and  had  accor- 
dingly acted. 

I  recognized  the  injustice  of  his  action,  realizing  that  had  I  been  in 
his  position  I  would  have  dealt  in  the  same  way. 

And  what  a  strange  thing!  While  the  soldier  had  been  talking,  I 
began  to  feel  as  if  a  load  were  being  lifted  off  me;  the  occurrence  seemed  at 
once  to  lose  its  sharpness,  and  gradually  it  became  for  me,  insignificant. 

The  Legend  of  the  Matilija  Poppy 

By  Morva  Owens  ,  22J 

IN  a  canyon  of  the  Ojai  Valley,  called  the  "Indians'  Nest",  dwelt  the  old 
Chief  Matilija  with  his  free,  happy  and  harmonious  tribe.  The  oak, 
elder,  willow,  sycamore  and  cottonwood  trees  grew  dense,  and  many 
springs  of  clear  water  sparkled  here  and  there,  alongside  of  which  were  the 
warm,  healing  waters  of  sulphur  and  other  minerals.  The  Indians  gathered 
stores  of  herbs  and  nuts  from  the  surrounding  hills  and  mountains.  Great 
herds  of  deer  and  antelope  roamed  over  the  ranges,  providing  them  with 
food  and  skins.  They  also  hunted  squirrels,  coyotes,  racoons  and  skunks. 
Plenty  of  birds  and  fish  furnished  them  with  a  variety  of  diet.  Buttercup 
seeds  beaten  into  flour,  young  tender  shoots  of  the  yucca,  wild  rhubarb 
stalks,  elder-berries  and  cherries  were  among  their  choicest  delicacies. 

They  believed  the  Sun,  whom  they  worshipped,  was  a  great  Spirit 
also  that  the  departed  spirits  watched  daily  over  their  lives  to  guide  them. 
They  mourned  over  their  dead,  and  seldom  traveled  any  great  distance  from 
the  cemeteries. 

Then  a  day  of  sorrow  had  come  to  the  old  chief  and  his  people. 
Many  of  the  Matilija  Tribe  had  been  enticed  to  the  San  Buenaventure  Mission 
and  a  number  had  been  taken  there  forcibly  while  pleading  for  their 
freedom. 

Word  had  just  been  received  from  their  watch  at  the  Mission  that 
another  raid  was  to  be  made,  and  before  they  could  hide,  the  captain  with 
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twenty  soldiers  under  him  had  carried  out  relentlessly  and  mercilessly  the 
order  "to  beat  out  their  brains,  or  lash  them  to  the  saddles".  After  a 
week's  hunting,  more  than  two  thirds  of  that  proud  and  numerous  tribe  was 
killed,  and  all  women  and  children  that  could  be  found  were  taken  captives 
to  the  Mission. 

Matilija's  daughter  escaped  the  first  raid,  but  was  not  as  fortunate 
upon  the  second  one,  and  in  spite  of  her  pleading,  was  taken  to  the  Mission. 
She  was  studious  and  learned  rapidly;  she  could  sing  like  a  bird  but  at  the 
Mission  where  she  dwelt  for  four  years  she  was  silent,  as  her  one  longing 
was  for  freedom.  She  was  allowed  to  tend  the  young  plants  and  herbs  and 
in  this  way  she  breathed  the  fresh  air  and  breezes  from  the  Pacific. 

She  had  no  tidings  from  either  her  father  or  her  lover,  during  all  the 
time,  and  though  she  did  not  know  whether  they  were  alive  or  not,  she  intend- 
ed to  escape  from  the  Mission  when  ever  she  could. 

She  thought  that  if  she  could  win  a  position  of  responsibility,  an 
avenue  of  escape  would  be  open.  An  opportunity  soon  did  present  itself 
for  she  was  made  a  member  of  the  choir,  where  she  sang  and  led  the  singing. 
Then  a  day  of  joy  came  to  her;  one  of  the  Mission  boys,  who  belonged  to  her 
tribe,  while  on  an  errand  for  the  Padres,  had  seen  her  father  and  lover,  and 
he  whispered  the  good  news  to  her.  Several  weeks  elapsed  before  she  had 
the  chance  to  escape  without  being  detected.  One  evening,  after  she  knew 
all  had  retired,  she  walked  out  quietly  and  was  not  missed  until  the  next 
morning. 

Just  as  her  flight  was  discovered,  a  rebellion  broke  out  in  the 
Mission  and  none  of  the  soldiers  could  be  spared  to  search  for  her;  con- 
sequently she  had  some  time  in  which  to  reach  the  "Ojai  Nest". 

She  wandered  through  thickets  and  over  hills  for  several  days, 
hunting  for  Indian  camps.  She  lived  on  berries,  herbs,  and  seeds.  On  the 
evening  of  the  third  day,  when  thirsty  and  tired,  she  sat  down  to  rest,  she 
fell  asleep.  On  awakening,  she  saw  the  fire  of  a  camp  and  made  up  her 
mind  to  go  to  it. 

In  a  short  time  she  reached  the  camp  and  with  eager  outstretched 
arms,  flung  herself  upon  her  father's  breast,  and  in  a  few  moments  she  was 
in  her  lover's  fond  embrace.  Immediately  arrangements  were  made  for  the 
marriage  of  the  chief's  daughter  and  preparations  were  planned  for  the 
festivities  and  dance  that  were  a  part  of  the  wedding  ceremony.  Gifts  came 
from  the  few  remaining  families  others  showered  coins  and  seeds,  and 
brought  ripe  fruits  in  beautiful  Indian  baskets;  the  girls  strewed  their  way 
with  flowers  and  wreather  garlands,  and  a  gay  procession  danced  and  sang 
marching  toward  the  lodge. 

Suddenly  a  volley  of  musketry  was  fired  from  the  mountain  side 
and  within  a  few  hours  almost  the  entire  tribe  had  been  mowed  down. 
Matilija's  daughter  was  one  of  the  few  saved.     The  Indian  brave,  bearing 
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the  girl,  received  a  bullet  and  fell,  covering  her  completely  with  his  robe. 

She  disappeared  before  the  soldiers  reached  the  camp,  but  after  she 
knew  that  they  had  departed  she  came  from  her  hiding  place  and  searched 
for  her  father  and  lover.  The  soul  of  her  brave  father  had  passed  into  the 
Great  Beyond,  but  her  lover  was  still  alive  with  a  ghastly  wound  in  his  side. 
She  brought  water  from  the  sulphur  springs,  hoping  the  healing  powers 
might  save  him,  but  in  spite  of  all  her  soothing  care  he  died,  and  with  his 
spirit  went  the  love  of  the  Matilija  "song  bird". 

Before  many  moons  the  sweet  soul  of  the  broken-hearted  maiden 
joined  that  of  her  lover  and  she  was  laid  to  rest  in  the  same  grave. 

In  the  course  of  a  short  time  lovely  white  and  gold  fragrant  blossoms 
sprang  from  the  grave  of  the  lovers  and  these  were  called  by  the  Indians 
"Matilija  Poppies'"  in  honor  of  the  Princess  of  the  Matilija  Indian  Tribe. 

This  is  the  legend  of  the  Matilija  Poppy.  The  flower,  beautiful  in 
itself,  and  richly  symbolic  of  early  California,  is  the  emblem  of  the  Lux 
School. 


Wildcat  Mine 


By  Val  Moore,  '25J 

THE  sun  was  just  setting  as  Stewart  Grey  stepped  off  the  train  at  Belton, 
Utah.     As  it  showed  through  the  dip  in  Saddle  Mountain,  it  seemed 

to  Grey  that  it  was  a  mighty  ball  of  molten  gold.  Gold!  the  very 
thing  he  had  come  for.  The  little  grains  of  yellow  sand  for  which  men  have 
toiled,  gambled,  murdered,  and  been  murdered! 

As  Grey  walked  the  street  toward  a  building  that  bore  the  sign, 
"Hotel  and  Bar",  he  saw  a  tall,  strong  man  of  about  fifty  years,  coming 
toward  him. 

"Howdy",  said  the  man,  "is  your  name  Grey?     Stewart  Grey? 

"Yes,  it  is,"  returned  Grey,  "are  you  Mr.  Gordon?" 

"I  don't  know  about  the  mister,  but  I'm  Bill  Gordon,  if  that's  who 
you  are  after." 

"Well,  I'm  glad  to  see  you.     Did  you  get  my  wire?" 

"I  shore  did.  Come  up  to  the  hotel  and  we'll  have  supper." 
As  Grey  walked  up  the  street  he  surveyed  the  town.  There  were  cow- 
boys out  in  front  of  saloons,  talking  with  one  another.  There  were  fine 
horses  tied  out  in  front  of  dance  halls  and  hotels.  There  were  Indians 
wearing  bright  colored  blankets  riding  up  and  down  the  street  on  cream 
colored  pinto  ponies.  The  town  was  composed  mostly  of  saloons.  There 
were  a  few  hotels  and  one  general  store.  From  the  saloons  and  dance  halls 
there  issued  shouts  of  laughter  and  squeaky  music. 

As  soon  as  Grey  had  finished  supper  he  went  to  bed.     As  he  lay  on 
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his  bed  he  could  look  thru  the  window  and  see  the  stars  come  out  and 
twinkle  like  so  many  diamonds.  The  last  thing  he  heard,  before  he  shut 
his  eyes,  was  a  prairie  wolf,  sending  forth  on  the  night  air  a  challenging 
howl  to  all  who  heard  him. 

Grey  was  awakened  by  Gordon  the  next  morning  at  four  o'clock. 
The  sun  was  just  beginning  to  show  over  the  far  off  peaks. 

"Here's  some  togs  for  you",  said  Gordon,  throwing  a  pair  of  leather 
"chaps"  on  a  chair,  together  with  a  flannel  shirt  and  a  sombrero,  "those 
things  you  had  on  will  never  do  for  this  country." 

As  soon  as  Grey  had  put  the  clothes  on,  he  and  Gordon  went  out  for 
breakfast.  After  they  had  eaten,  Gordon  said:  "Let's  go  over  to  Jim 
Smith's;  Jim's  a  horse  wrangler  and  you  need  a  good  horse,  let's  see  what 
we  can  find  for  you." 

When  they  got  there  the  sun  was  well  up.     Grey  saw  a  corral  full 
of  all  kinds  of  horses.  They  were  running  around  and  raising  a  terrible  dust. 
As  Grey  was  sitting  on  the  corral  fence  a  big  black  mustang  ran  up 
to  him. 

"O'K,  Bill!"  yelled  Grey,  "I've  found  my  horse!" 
"Well,  I  should  say  you  have,"  said  Gordon,  coming  up  to  him. 
"You  can  throw  your  gun  on  me  if  that  isn't  the  best  horse  I've  seen  for  a 
long  time." 

As  soon  as  the  saddle  was  put  on  Black  Demon  (for  this  was  the 
horse's  name),  Grey  took  a  lump  of  sugar  from  his  pocket  and  fed  it  to 
him.  Demon  nosed  around  for  more,  and  when  Grey  had  fed  him  another 
piece  Black  Demon  was  his. 

Before  they  left  for  Gordon's  ranch  Grey  went  to  the  store  and  got 
himself  a  Colt  45  and  some  ammunition.  As  he  was  coming  out  a  drunken 
cowboy  pulled  out  his  gun  and  shot  Grey's  hat  off  his  head.  Grey  walked 
up  to  him,  swung  his  fist  around,  and  knocked  the  man  sprawling.  The 
cowboy  was  up  in  an  instant,  bellowing  like  a  mad  bull,  and  at  once  went 
for  his  gun,  which  he  had  put  back  in  its  holster.  Before  it  was  half  way 
out,  however,  Grey,  to  everyone's  surprise  jerked  his  gun  out  of  its  holster 
and  fired,  knocking  the  gun  out  of  the  cowboy's  hand,  landing  it  ten 
feet  away. 

"Come  on,  Bill,"  said  Grey,  "let's  get  out  of  this." 
Gordon  was  so  dumbfounded  that  all  he  could  do  was  to  wheel  his 
horse  about  and  follow  Grey.   Gordon's  ranch  was  thirty  miles  away  and  when 
they  had  covered  about  one-third  of  the  distance,  Gordon  could  conceal 
his  curiosity  no  longer. 

"Say",  he  ejaculated,  "where  in  the  thunder  did  you  ever  learn  to 
shoot  like  that?" 

"Well,"  said  Grey,  "if  you  can  keep  it  to  yourself,  I'll  tell  you. 
My  name  isn't  Grey  at  all.     It's  Charles  Price. 


[Page  Thirty-six] 


L-W-L    LIFE 


"What!"  almost  shouted  Gordon,  "Charles  Price  of  the  Texas 
Rangers?" 

"None  other,"  modestly  admitted  Price. 

"Well,  what  in  thunder  are  you  doing  here?" 

"I'm  on  a  secret  detail  to  get  a  guerilla  chief  named  Don  Civantes. 
I  trailed  him  up  in  this  vicinity  somewhere  ahout  a  week  ago.  Then  I  went 
away  and  wired  you  that  I  was  a  city  man,  and  wanted  to  come  out  here  for 
a  rest  and  hunt  for  gold.  That  drunken  fool  was  too  much  for  me.  Were 
you  very  much  —  Hark!  what's  that?" 

"Help!  Help!  Help!"  rang  down  the  slopes. 

"Quick!"  shouted  Gordon,  urging  his  horse  up  the  slope,  "maybe 
somebody's  in  danger. 

Grey  and  Gordon  rushed  in  the  direction  from  whence  the  shouting 
came.  It  sounded  to  them  like  a  man's  voice.  As  they  neared  the  top  of 
the  slope,  a  voice  from  behind  halted  them,  saying,  "Will  the  Senors  be 
kind  enough  to  put  up  their  hands?" 

As  they  turned  to  where  the  voice  came  from,  they  were  confronted  by 
a  wicked  looking  Mexican,  with  two  leveled  six-shooters  in  his  hands. 

"Get  off  your  horse,"  he  grunted.  As  soon  as  they  were  on  the 
ground  he  disarmed  them.  He  made  them  put  their  arms  behind  them, 
where  he  tied  them.  Then  he  took  a  lariat  and  tied  it  around  Prices's  hands, 
lifting  them  up  behind  him,  after  which  he  threw  it  over  the  crotch  of  a  tree 
and  did  the  same  to  Gordon  on  the  other  side.  He  tied  the  rope  so  tightly 
that  if  one  of  them  moved  it  hurt  the  other.  The  Mexican  then,  with  a  part- 
ing sneer,  mounted  Black  Demon,  and  leading  Gordon's  horse,  disappeared 
down  the  trail. 

"That  was  the  Don  himself,"  said  Price  in  disgust,  "and  we  walked 
into  his  trap  like  a  pair  of  tenderfeet. 

Gordon  made  a  few  remarks  that  wouldn't  be  fit  to  print,  and  then 
nothing  more  was  said.  After  they  had  been  there  about  four  hours,  they 
heard  some  one  riding  a  horse  up  the  slope. 

"Wa-hoo!"  Gordon's  stentorian  voice  rang  out. 

"Is  that  you,  Bill?"  asked  a  voice  that  Bill  recognized  as  that  of 
Buck  Sterre,  his  foreman. 

"You  bet  it  is,"  said  Gordon,  "hurry  up  and  untie  us,  for  I'll  drop  if 
you  don't." 

As  soon  as  Sterre  had  untied  them  Gordon  told  him  who  Price  was. 

"All  I  ask  of  you  is  this,"  said  Price,  "lend  me  a  good  horse,  a  gun 
and  a  rope." 

As  soon  as  he  was  provided  for,  he  started  out  on  the  Mexican's  trail. 

He  followed  along  the  trail  until  within  eight  miles  of  the  ranch,  and 

there  it  turned  toward  Saddle  Mountain.     He  followed  the  trail  half  way 

up  the  mountain  until  he  came  to  a  solid  wall  of  rock,  covered  over  with 
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creeping  vines.  At  the  foot  of  the  trail  the  Don's  footprints  ended,  he  having 
abandoned  the  two  horses  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain.  Price  knew  that  the 
Don  could  not  have  vanished,  so  he  searched  along  the  wall  until  he  came 
to  an  opening  covered  over  with  vines.  He  walked  thru  it,  and  when  his 
eyes  had  become  accustomed  to  the  light  he  saw  a  long  tunnel  leading  far 
back.  Looking  into  the  tunnel  he  saw  in  the  distance  a  pin-point  of  light. 
Creeping  slowly  towards  it,  he  found  it  to  be  a  fire,  with  a  blanketed  figure 
lying  by  it.  It  was  Don  Civantes.  Taking  out  his  revolver  he  sent  two 
thundering  shots  into  the  roof  of  the  tunnel.  Instantly  the  blanket  was 
thrown  off  and  the  Don  jumped  out. 

"Pardon  me,  Don,"  said  Price,  "but  would  you  mind  kneeling 
down?" 

As  soon  as  the  Don  had  knelt  down  Price  tied  him  hand  and  foot. 
Then  throwing  some  wood  on  the  fire  he  started  to  look  around.  All  around 
him  were  buckskin  sacks,  that  seemed  to  be  full  of  dirt. 

"Well,"  mused  Price,  "that's  funny  to  have  sacks  full  of  dirt  lying 
around.  I  will  investigate." 

Looking  thru  them  Charlie  saw  a  glint  of  something  yellow.  In- 
stantly he  was  down  on  his  knees  taking  away  the  dirt  from  the  top  of  the 
sack.  The  sack  was  filled  with  nuggets  of  gold!  The  Don  had  put  dirt  on 
top  to  hide  them.     Charlie  soon  found  that  all  the  sacks  were  the  same. 

"Where  did  you  get  all  this  gold,  you  Greaser?"  said  Price. 

"This  is  the  lost  Wildcat  Mine  of  Utah." 

"What!  Is  this  the  Wildcat  Mine  that  a  Spanish  Padre  discovered 
when  he  was  up  here,  many  years  before  other  white  settlers  came?" 

"The  same.  If  you'll  take  half  of  the  gold  and  go  away  and  forget 
you  ever  heard  of  me,  I'll  go  away  too,  and  stop  raising  ■ ■  on  the  border." 

"You'll  stop  raising  gehenna  on  the  border  if  I  don't  take  half  the 
gold,"  grunted  Price. 

"Then  take  all  of  it,"  begged  Civantes. 

"Nothing  doing,"  said  Price,  "I'm  going  to  sleep  now,  and  then  I'm 
going  to  cart  you  down  to  Belton  tomorrow,  pronto." 

So  saying,  he  went  to  sleep  near  the  fire.  He  woke  up  about  six 
in  the  morning,  and  the  first  sight  that  greeted  his  eyes  was  the  Mexican's 
form  standing  with  his  back  to  him.  The  Don  had  cut  his  bonds  by  rubbing 
them  on  the  sharp  edge  of  a  rock.  Without  a  moment's  hesitation  Price 
jumped  up.  All  at  once  the  Don  turned  around  and  started  for  Price's  gun, 
which  he  had  taken  off  when  he  went  to  sleep.  With  a  lunge  Price  jumped 
at  him,  catching  his  foot  and  tripping  him.  Price  fell  on  top  of  him,  and 
the  two  rolled  over  and  over,  each  trying  to  down  the  other.  Price,  got  his 
hands  around  the  Mexican's  neck,  and  slowly  shut  off  the  Mexican's  wind. 
The  Mexican's  struggles  became  more  and  more  feeble.  Price  got  up  and 
stood  over  his  enemy.     The  Mexican  struggled  to  his  feet  and  again  made  a 
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lunge  at  Price,  which  he  dodged,  while  the  Mexican  fell  against  the  wall. 
The  Don's  groping  hand  came  in  contact  with  the  handle  of  an  ax.  Picking 
it  up  he  threw  it  at  Price.  Price  ducked  and  the  ax  buried  itself  in  the 
wall  above  his  head  with  a  dull  thud.  The  Don  drew  his  bow  knife  and 
threw  it,  and  again  Price  dodged.  Then  stepping  up  to  the  Don  he  hit  him 
a  blow  under  the  chin  and  knocked  him  unconscious.  When  the  Mexican 
came  to  Price  carried  him  out  and  put  him  on  the  ground  outside  the  tunnel. 
He  then  went  down  to  get  his  horse,  after  tying  the  Mexican  up.  When  he 
brought  the  horse  back,  he  put  the  Don  onto  it  and  tied  his  hands,  leaving  his 
feet  loose.  Then  he  got  on  the  horse  too,  and  rode  him  down  to  Belton, 
where  he  turned  Don  Civantes  over  to  the  sheriff. 

Then,  as  the  moon  rose  slowly  over  the  far-off  hills,  Charlie  Price 
sat  on  a  rock  and  dreamed  of  his  far-off  Texas  home,  and  all  he  would  be 
able  to  accomplish  with  the  wealth  that  had  come  into  his  hands  in  so  strange 
a  manner. 

The  Fading  of  the  Flower 

By  Adolph  Meyer,  22J 

THE  heavy  iron  door  to  the  prison's  condemned  cell  clanged  shut.     Al 
Macaye  stumbled  into  its  forbidding  interior  and  blinked  his  eyes, 

trying  to  accustom  them  to  the  stygian  blackness.  The  room  was 
small,  and  there  was  a  damp  musty  odor  that  all  but  stifled  him.  Light 
filtered  through  a  tiny  window  and  he  could  see  that  day  was  waning.  This 
was  the  place  where  Al  was  to  spend  the  few  days  left  in  his  span  of  life. 

He  threw  himself  on  his  cot  and  reviewed  in  his  mind  the  events  of 
the  past  which  had  placed  him  in  this  predicament.  His  father  had  been  a 
Kentucky  hillman  and  had  doted  on  telling  him  tales  of  his  family, — of  their 
ideas  of  honor  and  how  they  fought  for  them.  His  father  had  died  but  his 
influence  had  been  left.  Four  years  before  an  enemy  had  wronged  him; 
his  father  would  have  called  it  a  blemish  on  the  family  shield,  and  as  such 
he  viewed  it,  but  Fate  had  played  a  trick  on  him;  he  had  not  found  his  man. 
The  war  came  and  their  ways  had  parted,  Macaye  to  the  front,  the  other  to 
a  clerical  job.  Throughout  his  service  abroad  he  had  planned  vengeance, 
and  after  his  release  he  had  started  in  earnest  to  ferret  out  the  object  of  his 
hate.  One  day  they  met  on  the  street,  and,  with  no  regard  for  the  con- 
sequences, Al  had  shot  and  killed  him. 

The  trial  had  been  short,  the  sentence  —  death.  After  the  judges 
fatal  words  he  had  simply  said,  "I'd  do  it  again."  From  that  time  on  he 
was  the  "silent  man"  of  the  prison. 

What  he  lacked  in  conversation  with  others,  he  made  up  in  talk  with 
himself.     After  the  act  had  been  done  he  had  had  plenty  of  time  to  think, 
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and  he  reflected  always  on  how  he  might  have  accomplished  the  deed  in  a 
more  cautious  way.  But  —  well,  we  all  know  what  the  well  known  words 
are  about  such  things.  Reminiscing  on  his  crime  always  had  a  bad  effect 
on  his  mental  state,  it  would  excite  him  instantly.  Finally  however,  in  his 
new  prison  he  fell  asleep.  He  did  not  awaken  until  the  fresh  sun-light 
streamed  in  through  his  window. 

He  lazily  lay  in  bed  for  a  while  and  surveyed  his  cell.  Glancing 
upwards  he  happened  to  see  a  small  white  daisy,  trying  to  grow  in  the  black 
earth  in  a  crack  in  the  stone.  It  was  doing  its  best  to  imbibe  a  meager  share 
of  the  sunshine.  "Poor  lil  flower,"  he  murmured.  "I  guess  everybody 
has  a  hard  job  to  make  it  go  in  this  world,  and  there  doesn't  just  seem  to  be 
enough  sunshine  to  go  around."  This  tiny  bit  of  life  seemed  to  Warm  some 
part  of  his  inner  self.  Had  this  picture  of  innocence  melted  the  heart  of 
iron?  The  simple  purity  of  it  made  his  breast  throb  with  emotion:  it  re- 
minded him  of  his  sister  —  she  for  whom  he  had  killed.  And  now  was  this 
flower  to  wither,  fade  and  die,  as  she  had?  The  thought  of  how  his  sister 
had  died,  the  wife  of  a  heartless  brute  made  him  momentarily  forget  his 
present  predicament.  He  forgot  the  flower  and  the  beautiful  things  in  life. 
And  then  he  remembered  the  man's  end:  this  calmed,  and  he  again  regarded 
the  snow  white  petals  of  purity,  with  a  heart  of  gold. 

He  pulled  on  his  jumper  and  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  bed.  The  flower 
had  brought  a  memory  of  his  mind;  a  thought  came  flitting,  then  as  elusively 
faded:  finally  there  came  in  definite  form  a  verse  which  he  had  salvaged 
from  the  misery  of  high  school.  When  the  guard  came  around  he  asked  him 
for  a  piece  of  chalk  and  after  his  wish  had  been  complied  with,  he  wrote  in  a 
neat  hand-writing  on  the  stone: — 

"Full  many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen, 

"And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert  air." 

All  day  he  sat  and  contemplated  the  verse;  it  seemed  to  fit  the  flower 
— yes,  wasting  its  sweetness  on  the  damp  prison  air.  The  fine  emotions  in 
him  were  rising.  The  flower  made  him  think.  Night  came;  he  gobbled 
down  a  bite  of  food,  and  still  he  sat  there,  looking  at  the  flower,  —  seemed 
to  give  him  a  feeling  of  security. 

The  days  passed  with  the  speed  of  Pagasus. 

Thursday  night  came  and  he  was  taken  to  the  death  cell  in  the 
execution  room.  The  flower  went  with  him.  That  night  as  he  tossed  on 
his  cot,  the  blossom  seemed  beautiful  but  as  he  thought  of  the  crime  it 
seemed  to  fade.  Something  inside  him  seemed  queer;  he  glared  at  the 
flower  but  it  only  smiled  back  at  him.  And  presently  a  smile  wavered 
on  his  lips. 

The  chaplain  came  and  started  in  to  drone  out  his  last  advice.  Al 
dreamed  on.  "Wings  of  holiness,"  he  heard  him  mention.  Those  must 
be  the  petals  of  the  flower  he  thought.     Bah!  what  good  would  this  stuff 
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Had  he  not  seen  a  God?  —  a  God  in  the  flower,  ■ —  one  who  gave 
him  comfort.  In  the  last  few  days  Al  had  atoned  for  his  sins,  in  the  eyes  of 
a  God  as  he  saw  Him. 

He  clutched  the  flower  in  his  hand,  his  eyes  shone  in  a  moment  of 
spiritual  cleanliness,  due  to  no  effort  of  the  chaplain. 

He  walked  to  the  chair  with  not  a  falter.  The  flower  brightened  its 
petals  radiated  innocent  beauty  and  charm.  He  stepped  into  the  chair; 
his  eyes  gleamed. 

"My  Lawd",  "what  a  sanctimonious  smile  on  that  guy's  face,"  mut- 
tered one  of  the  guards.  The  warden  nodded  his  head;  the  flower  withered 
and  died  in  the  grip. 

Al  had  atoned  for  his  crime  in  the  eyes  of  the  law. 

The  Last  of  the  Astors 

By  Doris  Newall,  23J 

A  COOL  September  breeze  was  blowing  over  the  hills  and  rustling  the 
reddened  leaves  of  the  trees  in  the  valley  as  I  rode  on  horseback 
over  the  narrow  path  leading  up  Mt.  Astor  to  my  dear  friend's  castle. 
The  day  was  bright  from  the  flaming  sun  and  a  few  white  clouds,  hovered 
in  the  heavens. 

I  reached  the  castle  in  time  for  luncheon  and  my  friend,  Astor, 
greeted  me  cordially  but  with  forced  enthusiasm.  He  seemed  unusually 
quiet  and  had  a  worried  expression  about  his  face.  "Was  he  still  grieving 
over  his  wife's  death  some  eight  years  back?"  This  was  my  first  thought  as 
I  pressed  his  cold  hands.  No,  it  could  not  be,  for  I  had  seen  him  since  then 
and  he  had  seemed  very  cheerful,  not  mentioning  his  wife's  name  once. 

We  lunched  simply  and  I  had  forgotten  my  previous  thoughts  as  we 
talked  on  current  topics  while  going  to  his  den.  When  we  reached  this  se- 
cluded little  room,  on  the  south  side  of  the  house,  he  turned  to  the  phonograph 
there  and  put  on  "The  March  of  Thunder",  heavy  and  weird.  I  listened, 
somewhat  bored  at  first,  but  as  I  glanced  at  my  friend,  Astor,  I  saw  him 
glaring  at  the  wall,  muttering  something  under  his  breath.  At  this  I  quivered 
and  watched  him  more  attentively. 

Music,  an  inspiration  of  life,  was  it  killing  him?  Why  had  he  put 
that  record  on?  I  had  not  asked  him  to;  neither  had  we  spoken  of  music. 
He  seemed  to  be  in  a  trance.  The  music  stopped  and  he  jumped  in  his  chair 
glancing  at  me,  as  though  he  was  afraid  I  might  have  noticed  his  queer 
actions.  I  quickly  looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw  the  sky  darkening 
with  black,  sprawling,  ugly  clouds. 

As  the  light  receded  from  the  room,  so  my  friend's  strength  seemed 
to  diminish.    Five  o'clock,  six  o'clock  passed  and  still  he  sat  in  his  chair  like 
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a  dormant  volcano.  A  light  patter  could  be  heard  against  the  window  and 
I  knew  the  storm  had  begun.  After  an  indefinite  period  of  silence  a  stealthy 
butler  appeared  in  the  doorway  and  ushered  us  into  the  dining  room  where 
we  dined  in  silence.  On  finishing  the  last  course,  Astor,  excused  himself 
stating  that  he  was  tired  and  would  prefer  to  retire  early. 

As  there  was  nothing  else  for  me  to  do  I  also  went  to  my  room  with 
a  vagueness  in  my  mind  which  was  never  to  be  solved. 

I  was  awakened  suddenly  by  a  bolt  of  thunder.  Evidently  the  storm 
was  raging  outside;  I  looked  at  the  clock  just  as  it  struck  twelve  and  I  seemed 
to  see  a  vision  of  my  friend  on  its  face.  This  frightened  me  and  I  began  to 
wonder  what  he  was  doing  and  how  he  was  feeling.  I  stepped  out  into  the 
hall  and  what  did  I  hear?  Who  had  put  that  record  on?  Was  it  my  friend 
Astor?  I  crept  silently  down  the  steps  and  as  I  reached  the  door,  the  music 
stopped.  I  flung  the  door  open.  There  he  sat  in  his  arm-chair  staring  at 
the  wall.  He  was  dead.  I  hurried  up  to  my  room  and  quickly  dressed,  then 
out  of  the  house  into  the  pouring  rain.  It  was  whirling  around  the  castle, 
and  splashing  against  the  windows.  Then  a  bolt  of  thunder  broke  from  the 
heavens,  a  streak  of  lightning  followed,  and  the  roof  caved  in.  Gone  forever 
was  the  edifice  that  had  harbored  many  generations. 

The  Winner  Loses 

By  Robert  Klein,  23J 

THERE  was  a  great  deal  of  talk,  in  the  automobile  circles  of  San  Fran- 
cisco about  a  new  car  that  was  to  be  placed  on  the  market,  the  Eagle 

Eight.  This  machine  promised  to  outclass  all  others  of  the  same 
caliber  in  every  respect.  The  firm  of  Shelton  and  Field  had  obtained  the 
agency  and  had  opened  their  office  on  Van  Ness  Avenue,  opposite  the  well 
known  Boulette  Motors  Company. 

The  name  of  Bob  Shelton  and  Pat  Field  should  be  familiar  to  the 
reader  as  they  had  been  the  winners  of  Rock  City's  First  Annual  Aeroplane 
race.  The  partners  had  come  west  after  Bob's  marriage  to  Pat's  daughter, 
Ruth,  who  as  a  young  bride  had  made  her  husband  promise  never  to  ride  in 
an  aeroplane  again.  This  was  the  reason  that  the  partners  had  obtained  the 
automobile  agency. 

The  three  story  building  that  was  the  home  of  the  Eagle  Eight,  was  a 
spacious  one.  The  first  floor  was  devoted  to  a  display  room  and  an  office, 
while  the  shops  were  located  on  the  second  and  third  floors.  In  the  office, 
at  a  roll-top  desk,  sat  an  elderly  man,  with  a  cigar  jammed  in  the  corner  of 
his  mouth.  His  disheveled  hair  was  all  but  pure  white,  his  eyes  were  pro- 
tuberant, his  shoulders  were  slightly  stooped  and  the  wrinkles  on  his  good 
natured  face  stood  out  like  rivers  in  a  valley,  that  are  seen  from  the  far 
off  heights.     This  was  Patrick  Field,  the  senior  partner  of  the  firm. 
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On  the  desk  in  front  of  him  were  numerous  scattered  papers  strewn 
about  in  a  disorderly  manner.  In  his  hand  he  held  a  note  which  he  read 
with  a  great  deal  of  interest.  As  he  finished  reading  the  missive  a  gay  little 
smile  danced  about  his  face  and  made  his  steel  gray  eyes  sparkle  with  glee. 
He  arose  from  his  seat  and  handed  a  young  man,  in  front  of  him,  the  note. 
Bob  Shelton  heaved  a  sigh  as  he  read  it  and  commented,  "Well,  it's  about 
time  we  got  a  few  more  orders."  A  hazard  smile  flitted  across  his  worn, 
tired  countenance,  and  was  gone. 

This  young  man  seemed  older  than  he  really  was.  He  had  done  a 
great  deal  of  worrying  during  the  last  month.  The  sales  had  not  come  along 
as  they  should  have.  Bob  knew  the  reason  but  he  was  not  the  kind  to  keep 
rehashing  it  with  his  stubborn  partner.  Speed  was  what  the  public  wanted, 
not  only  comfort  and  reliability  as  Pat  advertised. 

The  younger  man  sat  in  cat-like  silence.  He  seemed  to  be  staring 
off  into  space,  but  he  was  not.  He  saw  a  taxi  stop  in  front  of  the  Boulette 
Motors  Company,  a  man  emerge  from  the  tonneau  of  the  car;  and  enter  the 
building.  He  was  awakened  from  his  reverie  by  Pat's,  "Who's  that?", 
for  Field  had  seen  the  object  of  Bob's  curiosity. 

Shelton  turned  about  in  his  chair  and  looked  the  elder  man  squarely 
in  the  face. 

"Pat",  he  said,  "there's  something  I  want  to  say  to  you.  I've  kept 
it  back  as  long  as  I  could  but  now  my  blood  is  boiling.  That  man",  he  went 
on  as  he  raised  his  arm  and  pointed  to  the  building  across  the  street,  "is 
'Hans'  Hanson!" 

"What!  ejaculated  Pat,  "Hanson?" 

The  expression  on  his  face  was  one  of  marked  surprise.  His  eyes 
seemed  ready  to  pop  out  of  their  sockets,  the  wrinkles  on  his  now  amazed 
countenance  looked  like  those  of  an  aged  apple,  and  his  young  old  face 
turned  ghastly  white. 

"  'Hans'  Hanson!"  he  repeated. 

"Yes",  answered  Bob,  "and  he's  going  to  drive  for  the  Boulette 
in  the  International  at  San  Carlos  on  the  Fourth.  Hanson's  a  crafty  fellow 
and  he  stands  a  good  chance  of  winning.  Now  Pat,  listen,  why  can't  we 
enter  a  car  in  the  race?  That  'cutdown'  upstairs  can  beat  any  car  on  the 
map  and  if  we  win  it  will  rejuvenate  our  run  down  business." 

"Bob,  I'll  hear  none  of  your  pleas  about  races,  and  racing  cars. 
Speed  never  got  anybody  anywhere",  Field  was  hot  with  anger,  "and  what 
is  more  we're  not  going  to  advertise  our  cars  as  speed  cars.  They  are  built 
for  comfort,  not  to  burn  up  the  road.  I  never  want  you  to  speak  to  me 
again  about  races,"  Pat  concluded  as  he  took  his  hat  from  a  near-by  rack 
and  left  the  office. 

If  anyone  had  chanced  to  be  in  the  neighborhood  of  Van  Ness  Avenue 
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and  Ellis  Street  that  next  morning  he  would  have  heard  the  clock  on  the 
corner  strike  three  times  and  he  would  have  seen  a  muffled  man  drive  a 
racing  car  out  of  the  alley  that  runs  behind  the  Eagle  Motor  Company's 
building,  and  disappear  in  the  darkness. 

Upon  arriving  at  the  office  a  few  hours  later  the  partners  were  in- 
formed that  the  "cutdown"  had  been  stolen  during  the  night.  Bob  stepped 
back  astonished  by  the  news,  but  Pat  seemed  to  take  the  information  with  a 
knowing  satisfaction. 

The  police  were  informed  of  the  robbery  and  investigation  was 
started  at  once,  but  all  to  no  avail.  In  the  days  that  followed  Pat  regarded 
the  younger  partner  with  much  suspicion.  Hardly  a  word  passed  between 
the  two;  they  worked  side  by  side  like  two  strangers. 

Two  days  before  the  race  and  still  no  trace  of  the  missing  machine. 
That  morning  Bob  had  occasion  to  go  across  the  street  to  the  Boulette 
Motors  Company  to  Mr.  Simpton.  As  he  walked  through  the  display  room, 
toward  the  office,  he  saw  "Hans"  Hanson  at  the  door  of  the  shop.  The  door 
closed  with  a  loud  "bang",  but  Bob  had  seen  the  peculiar  expression  on  the 
face  of  his  former  rival.      That  taunting,  guilty  expression,  what  did  it  mean? 

On  the  Fourth  of  July,  the  day  of  the  race,  both  Bob  and  Pat  stayed 
at  the  office.  Neither  said  a  word.  They  worked  on  in  silence.  What 
was  the  reason  for  Pat's  anger?  Did  he  suspect  Bob  of  taking  the  machine 
to  enter  in  the  race? 

About  three  o'clock  Bob  went  up  to  Pat,  saying,  "I  know  that  you 
have  suspected  me  from  the  first  of  taking  the  "cutdown',  but  I  am  innocent. 
I  have  just  struck  up  an  idea.  I  am  going  down  to  San  Carlos  to  see  the 
finish  of  the  race  and  if  I  come  home  without  the  bandit  you  will  have  to 
abandon  the  thought  of  ever  finding  the  car." 

Without  waiting  for  an  answer  Shelton  took  leave  of  his  partner. 

Hanson  had  had  the  lead  throughout  the  entire  race  and  now  with 
only  two  laps  remaining  he  was  positive  of  winning.  When  "Hans"  crossed 
the  finish  some  minutes  later  Bob  was  standing  outside  that  part  of  the  track 
where  he  would  stop. 

The  winner's  car  came  to  a  halt  amid  wild  cheers  and  congratulations. 
Bob  edged  his  way  through  the  crowd.  The  official  was  presenting  "Hans" 
with  a  cup  and  Shelton  approached  the  car  unnoticed.  With  a  bold  air  he 
lifted  the  hood  of  the  car  which  was  so  familiar  to  him.  On  the  engine, 
stamped  in  bold  letters,  was  the  name  "Eagle".  As  he  revealed  the  tell-tale 
name  the  crowd  stook  back  aghast,  "Hans"  face  turned  ghastly  white,  and 
the  official  all  but  dropped  the  cup. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Hanson  was  taken  into  custody  and  con- 
victed. The  Eagle  Eight  obtained  a  great  deal  of  notoriety  and  praise  and 
although  the  Boulette  people  thought  they  had  won  the  race,  they  were 
actually  the  losers. 
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The  Great  Moment 

By  Alice  Randolph,  23J 

IT  was  boring  beyond  expression.  The  evening  that  had  begun  so  dis- 
mally was  ending  in  horrible  ennui.  Vaguely  my  mind  flew  back  to 
other  times  no  less  tiresome  and  my  soul  revolted  against  convention 
that  thus  forbade  my  asking  those  whom  I  like  to  dance  with  me.  The  tall, 
handsome  hero  of  the  evening  had  not  even  glanced  my  way  though  I  had  on 
my  very  best  organdy  and  my  hair  was  piled  high.  My  heart  plopped  with 
every  thud  of  his  gib  feet  and  my  eyes  followed  him  with  veiled  admiration, 
but,  alas!  when  he  was  introduced  to  my  friends  I  was  entirely  overlooked. 
I  became  embittered;  no  longer  did  I  wish  to  dance  with  that  disgusting  per- 
son all  were  admiring.  My  head  lifted  in  languid  distaste.  I  felt  old  and 
cynical. 

Absently  I  accepted  one  who  asked  me  to  dance  always  watching 
the  tiresome  girl  in  the  yellow  dress  as  she  rounded  the  hall  with  the  dis- 
turber of  my  evening.  More  and  more  acid  became  my  thoughts  till  when 
my  partner  whispered  in  my  ear,  "See  that  boy  yonder?  He  has  all  the 
latest  steps,"  I  answered  with  prim  vindicativeness,  "Yes,  he  dances  well 
but  I'll  wager  he  is  terribly  conceited;  all  the  girls  love  to  dance  with  him 
and  he  must  know  it,  though  of  course  I  shouldn't  say  so."  This  I  added 
virtuously  so  he  wouldn't  think  I  was  too  interested.  My  partner  seemed 
silenced  and  I  felt  better  for  having  quieted  him.  I  could  now  continue  the 
dubious  enjoyment  obtained  from  my  thoughts.  Vaguely  I  knew  the  music 
had  ceased  and  that  we  were  approaching  my  seat,  but  such  trivial  matters 
did  not  worry  me.  I  was  admitting  that  the  girl  in  the  yellow  dress  was  too 
tall  to  be  dancing  with  him  and  evading  to  swallow  a  gulf  of  disappoint- 
ment which  allured  my  vision  and  made  my  feet  wiggle  foolishly  as  I 
looked  at  them. 

My  partner  stopped,  I  was  still  gazing  at  my  feet  when,  "Allow  me  to 
present  my  son,"  he  said  and  I  looked  up  into  the  eyes  of  my  troublesome 
hero.  Violently  I  came  to  earth  and  dazed  from  the  shock  I  could  only 
grin  at  the  maligned  young  man  with  paralyzed  faculties.  He  smiled  back, 
sweetly  and  with  a  question  in  his  eye  as  to  my  giggles,  but  I  could  only 
gurgle.  I  hated  myself  and  even  though  I  laughed  I  felt  cruelly  treated 
by  the  father  and  i —  Fate. 

Then  before  I  had  a  chance  to  be  asked  to  dance  by  his  son,  that 
father  was  dragging  me  away  to  meet  his  wife  and  daughter  —  meet  his 
wife  and  daughter!  when  I  was  dying  to  dance  with  the  son!  I  always  was 
unlucky.  I  gave  up  in  despair,  my  feelings  congealed  and  I  went  blindly. 
I  found  time  to  say,  however,  "I  knew  I  shouldn't  have  said  that  to  you" 
and  he  answered,  "Oh!  don't  worry  I  quite  agreed  with  you."     I  was  stag- 
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gered  but  I  added,  "It's  a  good  thing  men  don't  gossip"  and  again  he  an- 
swered with  a  twinkle,  "Yes  —  it  is". 

I  stood  talking  to  the  wife  and  daughter  who  was  the  girl  in  yellow 
I  had  so  cordially  been  hating,  when  the  orchestra  started  "Home  Sweet 
Home".  I  then  knew  I  had  up  to  this  time  had  a  lingering  hope  to  yet  have 
that  dance,  but  alas,  how  all  hope  fled  and  I  was  just  realizing  the  father's 
disappearance  when  I  heard  a  thrilling  voice  that  said,  "I  believe  this  is  our 
dance".  I  looked  up  blushing  and  then  brazenly  I  murmured,  "I  thought 
you  had  forgotten". 

Then  and  there  I  had  my  dance  and  though  he  stepped  on  both  my 
feet  I  was  perfectly  happy  until  he  said,  "Do  you  really  think  I'm  so  con- 
ceited?" and  I  —  but  as  Kipling  says  that  is  another  story! 


A  Surprise 

By  R.  Ferrari,  23J 


THREE  men  sat  hunched  around  a  corner  table  of  Bob  Hasset's  home- 
cooking  restaurant.     Their  heads  were  together  and  their  whispers 

eloquent.  They  punctured  their  points  by  the  use  of  their  feet  and 
their  faces  mirrored  intense  earnestness.  As  Jack,  the  waiter  served  the 
meals,  he  caught  snatches  of  conversation. 

"Casey",  said  frowning  eyes. 

"Elusidate",  came  from  red  cheeks. 

"Why,  as  soon  as  we're  finished  here,  I'll  go  up  to  the  house  and  get 
the  key.     Back  down  it  will  be,  of  course."     This  last  in  a  harsh  whisper. 

"We  haven't  got  long,  now.     Better  hurry." 

"Us  three  will  enter  by  the  back  door,  do  the  business,  and  let  the 
rest  in  by  the  front  door.     Easy!" 

"And  of  course  —  that'll  do  waiter,  a  cup  of  coffee  —  why  we'll  — 
Jack  scurried  to  secure  the  coffee.     A  plot,  a  deep,  dark  plot.     A  burglary. 

Jack  set  the  coffee  before  the  conspirators. 

"We'll  meet  on  the  corner,  —  eight  sharp  —  don't  forget.  The 
coast  will  be  clear  and — " 

Jack  straightened  up  and  listened. 

"- — Jane  will  be  out  of  the  way."  Jack  grew  nervous.  He  drew  a 
breath.  Of  course  it  was  the  Jane  he  knew.  Then  he  heard  the  ringleaders 
say,  "You  can't  miss  the  place  —  old  man  Duff's  —  big  brown  stone  house, 
right  on  the  corner."  (Now  Duff  was  the  father  of  Jane.)  And  don't 
forget  the  weapons." 

Jack  threw  himself  into  a  chair  and  ran  a  nervous  hand  through  his 
sparse  hair.  He  took  a  deep  breath  and  mechanically  whisked  a  fly  from  the 
table.  His  homely  face,  with  its  crop  of  well  sprinkled  freckles,  registered 
thought.     He  must  think  out  a  plan  of  action.     It  took  him  just  two  minutes 
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to  make  up  his  mind,  and  he  tossed  his  apron  behind  the  counter  and  marched 
belligerently  forth  from  the  restaurant,  with  not  a  word  to  Hasset. 

'Twas  that  same  night  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  dining  room  of  the  Duff's 
residence  a  most  strange  assemblage  was  gathered.  Jane  occupied  the 
position  of  prominence.  She  gloried  in  the  dramatic  opportunity  that  an 
attempted  burglary  would  furnish.  Adventure  at  her  very  door!  She 
almost  loved  the  romantic  waiter,  wedged  between  auntie  and  a  policeman, 
for  the  opportunity  he  had  created.     If  only  the  burglars  would  appear. 

There  were  two  policemen  in  the  room,  stout,  calm  defenders  of  the 
law.  They  sat  and  watched  the  door.  The  room  was  in  darkness  and  all 
was  still,  very  still. 

There  came  a  squeak.  Jack  drew  a  breath.  Another  squeak.  An- 
other breath;  then  a  creak.  Jack  broke  into  perspiration.  The  key  was  in 
the  lock.  Jack  listened,  auntie  tried  to  listen,  but  Jane  listened  not  at  all. 
Suffice  that  the  burglars  were  there  she  motioned  to  the  officers,  but  they 
saw  her  not.  The  door  slowly  gaped  open  and  did  its  best  to  the  rogue,  but 
he  paid  it  no  heed.  A  nose  projected  into  the  room.  Then  a  pair  of  eyes 
put  in  an  appearance,  but  the  darkness  was  too  new  to  them.  Next  came  the 
whole  head  and  then  the  ruffian  stepped  into  the  room.  A  leap,  a  bound, 
and  in  a  second  it  was  over.  Jack  was  seated  on  the  fellow's  stomach  and 
the  two  officers  were  located  just  as  solidily  on  other  parts  of  his  anatomy. 

Jane  floded  the  room  with  light.  From  somewhere  under  Jack  there 
sounded  a  sputter.  Then  there  was  a  groan.  Then  with  great  force  came  a 
bellow.  The  rogue  strained  to  rise,  but  Jack  maintained  his  dignity.  To 
Jane  that  bellow  sounded  familiar.     She  went,  she  saw,  and  she  screamed. 

"It's  Bill."     The  policemen  scrambled  to  their  legs,  but  not  so  Jack. 

"Get  up",  she  screamed.  Jack  rose,  puzzled,  but  hastily,  not  awk- 
ward. 

Bill  rose  like  a  whirlwind.  "What"  ■ — ■  was  all  he  said.  Jane 
gasped.  She  pointed  toward  Jack  and  tried  to  explain.  "The  waiter  over- 
heard a  plot  to  rob — " 

"To  rob".  Then  Bill's  voice  grew  icy,  "We  were  planning  a  sur- 
prize party  for  you,  and  now  ■ —  oh  what's  the  use." 

Jack  broke  into  a  fresh  perspiration.  He  looked  from  Bill  to  Jane. 
Jack  ran  a  nervous  hand  through  his  sparse  hair  and  mechanically  whisked 
an  imaginary  fly  from  the  wall.  Bill  tried  to  explain,  but  somehow  the 
words  stuck.  At  the  psychological  moment  Jane's  parrot  burst  forth  with 
all  his  vocal  ability  with  a  terrific,  "Out  with  it,  mates,  out  with  it."  Then 
Jack  ran  like  a  veteran.  Jack  raced  on.  Down  Front  Street  he  rambled. 
He  reached  Hasset's  breathless. 

He  was  on  time.  It  was  a  slack  hour  and  he  had  not  been  missed 
He  wiped  his  freckled  face  and  took  up  his  apron  and  his  duties  where  they 
had  been  dropped. 
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The  Seconds 

By  Donald  Jacobs,  24J 

r  "'HE  Grey  Hawks,  leading  the  basketball  league,  and  undefeated,  were 
pitted  against  Robbinsdale  Academy,  a  comparatively  weak  team, 
though  still  in  running  for  the  championship.  The  affair  was  widely 
advertised  and  drew  a  large  crowd  as  the  Grey  Hawks  were  notoriously 
rough  and  Robbinsdale  was  the  champion  of  clean  athletics.  Furthermore 
Mr.  Brownwell,  the  principal  of  Robbinsdale  stated  that  any  of  the  players 
from  his  school  found  playing  an  unclean  game  would  be  expelled.  So  the 
contest  was  doubly  interesting  as  it  would  be  a  dirty  playing  team  against 
one  that  had  to  be  clean. 

Fred  Santell,  leader  of  the  Grey  Hawks,  and  the  roughest  player  in 
the  game  determined  to  get  some  of  the  Robbinsdale  players  ejected  from  the 
game,  and  as  he  had  a  personal  grudge  against  Tom  Halton,  center  of  the 
school  team  and  possessed  of  a  quick  temper,  it  is  not  difficult  to  see  why 
Santell  laid  for  him.      So  much  for  an  introduction. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  half,  the  Hawks  were  leading  twelve  to  eight 
and  were  supremely  confident,  although  only  leading  by  a  scant  four  points. 
The  Academy  boys  were  taking  severe  punishment  gamely  and  were  not  re- 
taliating by  any  unfair  methods  and  the  stands  were  with  them,  which  is 
a  great  deal. 

When  the  second  half  began,  Santell  realized  that  the  Grey  Hawks 
were  not  having  as  easy  a  time  of  it  as  was  anticipated,  and  started  to  rough 
things  up  more  than  ever.  Fortunately,  the  referee  was  decidedly  pro  Grey 
Hawk  and  overlooked  many  fouls  committed  by  them,  so  Santell  had  many 
chances  to  carry  on  his  tactics. 

The  gymnasium  in  which  the  game  was  played  was  heated  by  steam 
radiators  and  in  many  places  the  pipes  were  exposed.  Santell,  watching  his 
chance,  shoved  Halton  against  one  of  the  pipes,  inflicting  a  severe  wound. 
It  was  done  so  neatly  that  no  one  observed  it  and  only  the  severe  giddiness 
and  pain  that  came  over  the  academy  player  prevented  him  from  swinging 
on  his  antagonist. 

Finally  the  game  reached  a  crisis  ■ —  two  minutes  to  go  and  four 
points  behind  the  Grey  Hawks.  Halton  received  the  ball  and  tossed  it  in 
such  a  way  that  he  and  Santell  would  be  the  ones  to  chase  after  it.  Side  by 
side  they  raced  along  the  floor  in  pursuit  of  the  ball.  Then  Santell  stumbled 
and  fell,  and  Halton,  recovering  the  ball,  turned  and  made  a  quick  shot  at 
the  basket.  He  was  fully  three  quarters  of  the  court  from  the  basket  but 
sunk  the  shot  amidst  wild  applause  from  the  spectators.  It  was  then  found 
that  Santell  was  injured  from  his  fall  and  time  was  called.  The  Robbinsdale 
held  a  consultation  and  went  back  into  the  game  with  renewed  energy  and 
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possessed  of  a  force  that  was  hound  to  carry  them  through  to  victory.  The 
signals  worked  to  perfection  and  another  basket  was  sunk,  tying  the  score. 
Then  Halton,  while  dribbling  up  the  court  was  deliberately  tripped  and 
shoved  flat  by  one  of  the  Grey  Hawks;  he  severely  injured  his  leg  but  was 
the  only  Robbinsdale  fellow  who  could  shoot  fouls,  so  was  not  removed  from 
the  game.  The  referee,  of  course,  was  forced  to  call  the  foul  and  the  teams 
lined  up  for  the  free  throw.  Ten  seconds  to  go!  That  meant  if  Tom  did 
not  sink  the  shot,  the  school  fellows  would  be  forced  to  play  five  minutes 
extra  and  this  was  impossible,  as  they  were  utterly  wora  out,  the  rough  play- 
ing telling  on  them.  The  stands  held  their  breath  while  Halton  shot. 
"Would  he  ring  the  basket?"  was  the  question  on  every  lip.  Well,  he  did, 
and  the  Robbinsdale  supporters  went  wild. 

Then  Halton  stepped  to  the  center  of  the  court  and  announced  that 
Robbinsdale  had  decided  to  forfeit.  There  was  a  gasp  of  amazement  at  this 
statement,  and  immediately  the  crowd  wanted  to  know  why.  Halton  told 
them  that  he  had  deliberately  fouled  Santell  when  they  had  been  chasing 
the  ball,  and  caused  his  injury.  Santell  came  up,  pale  faced  and  trembling, 
told  them  what  he  had  done  to  Halton  and  announced  that  the  Grey  Hawks 
surrendered  the  championship  to  the  Academy. 

So  we  see  that  underneath  all  the  meaness  of  this  fellow's  character 
was  a  spark  of  manhood  that  had  to  assert  itself. 


Springtime 

Bv  Ellen  L.  Knoles,  22J 

The  sun  sheds  forth  its  mellow  light,  The  flowers  now  are  fairies'  wings, 

This  blue  skyed  day  in  Spring  Of  pink  and  snowy  white. 

The  bright  beams  dance  in  gay  delight,  The  myriad  birds  in  concert  sing 

Like  merry  winged  things  While  soaring  in  their  flight. 

They  skipped  and  darted  to  and  fro  The  giant  trees,  like  sentinals  stand 

Upon  a  laughing  brook  To  guard  all  tender  beauties 

That  glided  by  —  then  stopped  its  flow  They  sway  and  bow  on  every  hand 

As  if  to  gaze,  or  look.  Protecting,  as  their  duty. 

And  so  our  God  stands  over  all, 
Like  these  plumed  kings  of  soil, 
He  hears  our  prayer,  our  every  call, 
He's  near  us  while  we  toil. 
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The  Slide  Rule 

By  E.  C.  Washer,  22J 

p  10  John  Napier,  inventor  of  logarithms,  we  are  indebted  for  this  time 
and  labor  saving  device.  In  1614  Napier  of  Scotland  invented  log- 
arithms. A  few  years  later  Edmund  Gunter  of  London  designed  the 
logarthmic  line  of  numbers.  It  consists  of  a  line  of  numbers  from  one  to 
ten  placed  on  a  rule  in  such  a  way  that  the  distance  from  one  to  two  is  to  the 
distance  from  one  to  any  other  number  as  the  logarithm  of  two  is  to  the 
logarithm  of  that  number. 

This  was  merely  a  scale  and  not  a  slide  rule.  Calculations  were 
made  from  this  scale  with  the  aid  of  compasses  that  were  used  to  add  or 
subtract  distances. 

About  the  year  of  1630  Edmund  Wingate,  an  Englishman,  invented 
the  slide  rule.  That  is,  he  discovered  a  method  of  calculating  by  using  two 
rules  which  were  designed  to  slide  against  each  other.  This  was  the  first 
slide  rule  and  many  books,  few  of  which  are  now  in  existence  were  written 
about  it.  Two  years  later  William  Oughtied  independently  invented  a  rec- 
tangular slide  rule  similar  to  Wingate's  and  also  a  circular  slide  rule.  This 
circular  slide  rule  was  not  like  those  of  to-day,  but  was  constructed  in  such  a 
manner  that  the  circular  parts  did  not  move,  but  only  two  pointers  which 
were  pivoted  at  the  center  of  one  of  the  concentric  circles. 

Many  different  kinds  and  designed  slide  rules  now  began  to  appear. 
There  was  soon  invented  a  spiral  rule  which  had  two  pointers  pivoted  at  the 
center.  The  spiral  and  circular  rules  varied  in  size  from  three  or  four  to 
eighteen  inches  in  diameter.  The  common  length  of  the  rectangular  rules 
was  around  one  foot.  Before  1675,  Isaac  Newton,  the  noted  scientist,  dis- 
covered a  method  of  obtaining  the  various  roots  of  numbers.  Soon  after 
Henry  Coggeshall  designed  a  rule  for  measuring  timber  and  stonework. 
Later  inventions  concerning  the  slide  rule  were  the  inversion  of  the  sliding 
rule  and  the  use  of  a  slider. 

Surveying  the  Snow 

By  L.  Thompson,  24J 

WATER  is  one  of  the  essentials  of  life,  not  only  of  animal  life  but 
plant  life  also.     Without  water,  human  beings  could  not  exist  and 
our  valleys  would  be  deserts. 
The  West  is  almost  wholly  watered  by  irrigation  and  the  water  used 
in  irrigation  comes  from  the  melting  snows.     In  order  that  the  farmers  can 
plan  their  irrigation  schedules  in  accordance  with  the  water  anticipated,  the 
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snow  is  surveyed  and  thereby  the  amount  of  water  that  will  melt  from  the 
snow  carefully  estimated. 

For  such  surveys,  more  needs  to  be  known  than  the  amount  of  snow 
in  the  montains.  For  instance,  it  must  be  known  whether  the  ground  was 
wet  or  dry.  By  this  they  can  tell  whether  the  spring  "run  off"  will  be  fast 
or  gradual.  Similarily  it  must  be  known  whether  the  ground  was  warm  or 
frozen  and  whether  the  snow  itself  is  light  or  icy. 

An  instrument  is  used  by  these  surveyers  to  measure  barometric 
precipitations  which  registers  the  temperature,  humidity,  and  the  force  and 
direction  of  the  wind.  This  instrument  is  set  up  on  some  mountain  top  just 
before  the  winter  storms  begin.  At  regular  intervals  visits  are  made  to  it 
to  record  the  different  changes.  After  the  last  storm  has  subsided,  and 
before  the  thawing  starts,  the  snow  is  measured  and  weighed. 

This  is  done  by  marking  off  the  different  sections  and  then  getting 
the  measurements  and  weights  of  the  snow  in  these  different  sections.  A 
long  metal  tube  is  pushed  down  into  the  snow.  It  has  a  sharp  cutting  edge 
on  the  end  of  it  in  order  that  it  may  penetrate  the  ice  and  packed  snow. 
This  tube  is  made  in  sections  with  smooth  joints  inside  and  out.  In  some 
sections  of  the  tube,  slots  are  cut  so  that  the  samples  of  snow  may  be  examined 
without  taking  them  out  of  the  tube.  The  tube  can  be  carried  easily  and 
may  be  extended  so  as  to  reach  clear  through  any  particular  depth  of  snow. 
Its  regular  carrying  length  is  sixteen  feet.  When  the  snow  is  to  be  weighed 
it  is  weighed  tube  and  all.  The  scale  on  this  tube  is  graduated  to  convert 
the  weight  of  snow  to  inches  of  water,  thereby  doing  away  with  field  cal- 
culations. A  large  number  of  samples  taken  over  different  sections  gives 
the  surveyer  a  pretty  close  estimate  on  the  amount  of  water  in  the  next 
spring  runoff. 

Radio  Compass  Stations 

By  Walter  Mills,  22J 

DURING  rough  or  foggy  weather,  ships  are  often  carried  out  of  their 
courses.     It   is  absolutely  necessary   for  vessels  plying  along  the 

coast  to  have  their  exact  bearings  all  the  time  as  they  never  leave  land 
more  than  a  few  miles.  Any  mistakes  as  to  their  position,  at  any  time, 
would  mean  that  they  might  be  dashed  to  pieces  on  rocks,  or  run  ashore. 
Trans-oceanic  steamers  must  also  check  up  their  positions,  on  entering  ports. 

This  is  the  problem  wherein  radio  performs  an  invaluable  service 
for  mariners.  It  is  interesting  to  know  that  a  ship  within  one  hundred  miles 
of  a  compass  station  may  receive  its  position  correct  within  a  half  mile. 

The  radio  stations  giving  this  type  of  service  are  called  compass 
stations.     There  are  always  three  stations  to  one  unit.     The  stations  are 
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situated  along  the  coast  in  such  a  way  as  to  have  the  main  station  beteween 
the  two  others.  Whenever  any  ship  in  the  vicinity  of  a  compass  station  wishes 
to  get  its  bearings,  it  calls  the  shore  station  and  signs  the  call  of  the  ship. 
The  compass  station  then  acknowledges  and  signs  the  call.  The  main  station 
next  comunicates  with  both  other  stations,  to  find  out  whether  they  were  able 
to  bear  the  ship  call.  If  an  affirmative  answer  is  given  by  both  sub-stations 
the  ship  is  instructed  to  continue  sending.  The  ship  then  begins  giving  the 
conventional  signal  M.  0.  which  is  two  dashes  and  three  dashes.  This 
naturally  keeps  the  key  of  the  ship  station  depressed  most  of  the  time.  The 
performance  is  kept  up  for  about  three  minutes. 

All  compass  stations  are  equipped  with  a  special  type  of  aerial  that 
may  be  turned  through  an  angle  of  three  hundred  and  sixty  degrees.  The 
signals  from  any  station  will  be  reproduced  by  the  receiver  in  much  greater 
volume,  when  the  aerial  is  in  the  same  plane  with  a  line  joining  the  two 
stations.  During  the  period  while  the  ship  is  sending,  the  three  shore 
stations  adjust  their  aerials  until  the  signals  come  in  the  loudest,  and  record 
the  angle  in  their  books.  As  soon  as  the  ship  ceases  sending,  the  two  sub- 
stations communicate  with  the  main  station  and  report  the  angles  which  they 
found.  The  main  compass  station  then  plots  the  angles  on  a  graph  paper, 
made  especially  for  the  purpose.  The  paper  has  crosses  to  mark  on  a  map 
of  the  coast  line,  different  stations.  The  lines  representing  the  direction 
from  which  the  ship  was  heard  at  the  three  different  stations,  intersect  at  a 
common  point,  which  is  the  location  of  the  vessel.  If  by  chance,  the  lines  do 
not  intersect  at  a  common  point,  which  means  that  the  angles  of  direction 
from  the  shore  station  are  faulty,  the  compass  station  directs  the  sub-stations 
to  make  a  second  record,  and  instructs  the  ship  to  send  for  another  three 
minute  period.  The  same  process  is  again  gone  through  and  the  direction 
lines  are  plotted  as  usual. 

If  a  ship  is  within  a  reasonable  range,  of  the  compass  station  so  that 
its  signals  may  be  heard  easily,  one  plotting  is  usually  all  that  is  necessary. 

It  is  by  means  of  the  compass  station  at  the  Farralone  Islands,  and 
its  two  assistants,  that  ships  are  guided  through  the  Golden  Gate  during 
dense  fogs. 

All  communication  between  ships  and  compass  stations  is  accom- 
plished on  a  wave  length  of  300  meters,  so  that  commercial  and  general  traf- 
fic which  is  carried  on,  a  wave  length  of  600  meters  does  not  interfere 
with  them. 


In  overcoming  the  great  obstacle  of  financing  this  journal,  a  considerable 
amount  of  money  was  inherited  from  the  21X  class.  We  therefore  extend 
our  word  of  appreciation  to  this  class  for  transferring  their  treasury  to 
the  L-W-L  Life  fund. 
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Editorial 


Alight?     Alight!   Land  was  ahead!      And  how  rejoiced  we  were,  after 
all  those  dangerous  shoals  and  fierce  biting  winds. 
The  task  of  editing  and  financing  this  edition,  the  L-W-L  Life,  of 
June  1922,  may  appropriately  be  compared  with  a  voyage  of  discovery,  and 
now    that   we    have    discovered    this    land,   we    shall    relate    our   story    of 
experiences. 

We  set  out  in  a  small  vessel  in  the  month  of  January,  1922.  The 
staff,  small  in  number,  took  command;  the  entire  student  body  comprised 
the  crew. 

We  were  determined  to  travel  in  waters  unknown  to  anyone.  We 
had  no  charts  to  guide  us,  with  the  exception  of  a  dummy,  which  was  an 
imaginary  course  prepared  by  the  commanding  officers,  but  even  this,  as 
we  journeyed  along,  had  to  undergo  changes  and  corrections. 

Things  went  along  smoothly  for  about  two  weeks,  after  which,  a 
budget  had  to  be  submitted  to  the  steward  department,  a  group  of  executives 
known  as  the  Board  of  Control.  This  budget  was  subjected  to  deep  con- 
sideration by  this  department  and  we  found  that  the  resources  were  much 
lower  than  the  amount  needed.  It  was  then  that  we  knew  we  could  not  make 
as  extensive  a  journey  as  we  had  intended  We  therefore  reduced  our  de- 
mands considerably,  but  the  amount  was  still  too  large;  however,  in  due 
time  it  was  accepted.  We  saw  that  something  must  be  done,  and  so  the 
senior  members  of  the  crew  began  cogitating.  The  idea  came  to  land  on 
some  small  island  and  replenish  our  supplies,  and  accordingly,  all  eyes 
were  on  the  lookout  for  a  landing  place. 

At  the  end  of  a  few  weeks,  we  sighted  an  island  which  we  named 
Carnival  Land.  We  dropped  anchor  at  this  place  and  spent  the  whole  of 
the  afternoon  and  evening  ashore. 

Supplies  were  gathered  in  great  abundance  by  the  members  of  the 
crew,  and  our  hold  was  completely  filled.  Besides  stocking  up,  we  had 
a  joyous  time  here,  a  time  which  was  about  the  most  pleasant  of  all  on 
our  voyage. 

We  left  the  land  with  much  regret,  and  yet  with  eagerness  to  con- 
tinue our  voyage.  As  we  sailed,  we  worked,  each  one  and  every  one,  but 
there  was  not  a  single  soul  or  heart  which  was  not  filled  with  joy  and  hope. 

At  last  we  reached  our  goal,  by  discovering  a  land  which  we  called 
"Life".  As  the  name  signifies,  it  is  a  place  which  will  forever  remind  us 
of  our  fellow  shipmates  after  we  separate  from  one  another. 

To  complete  such  a  journey  has  required  the  work  of  many  indi- 
viduals. We  therefore  extend  our  thanks  and  words  of  appreciation  to  each 
one  who  has  helped  in  the  task  of  accomplishing  this  expedition. 
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Lux  President's  Message 

By  Ellen  Knowles,  '22J 

THIS  semester  has  been  one  of  great  achievement  and  great  social  ac- 
tivity. The  Board  of  Control  completed  the  revising  of  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  Lux  School. 

As  is  customary,  the  activities  of  the  term  were  opened  with  a  rally, 
the  purpose  of  which  was  to  welcome  the  new  class.  The  Seniors  presented 
a  very  enjoyable  stunt  that  delighted  not  only  the  Freshmen  but  the  older 
girls  as  well.  It  was  at  this  rally  that  the  25X  class  was  initiated  into 
"Lux".  The  prevailing  spirit,  the  ideals  and  the  activities  of  the  school 
were  displayed  in  the  various  manners. 

The  addition  of  the  Lux  stadium  proved  to  be  a  much  needed  con- 
cession for  L-W-L  rallies.  The  bowl  is  very  beneficially  used  when  rallies 
are  not  in  session.  The  space  covers  approximately  one  thousand  square 
feet.  It  provides  a  very  suitable  field  for  the  girls'  baseball  diamond,  as 
well  as  the  boys'  basketball  and  handball  courts. 

Throughout  my  term  of  office  I  have  been  impressed  by  the  con- 
stancy of  Miss  Otto,  and  the  other  members  of  the  faculty.  And  I  sincerely 
thank  them  all  for  their  thoughtful  guidance. 

I  also  wish  to  express  my  appreciation  to  the  entire  Student  Body 
for  its  untiring  support. 

L-W  President's  Message 

By  George  Kendall,  22X 

ANOTHER  term  is  at  an  end.     Another  class  of  graduates  has  departed 
but  the  "Tiger  Spirit"  will  always  remain  close  to  the  hearts  of  the 
Lick-Wilmerding  students.     We  are  proud  to  say  that  in  our  studies, 
pleasures,  and  sports,  we  have  kept  the  words  "Lick-Wilmerding"  honored 
and  respected  by  all. 

The  "opening  rally"  brought  the  Freshmen  amongst  us  as  true 
comrades  and  it  was  not  long  before  they  grasped  the  full  meaning  of  the 
"Lick-Wilmerding  Spirit". 

Since  the  move  to  the  new  building,  there  has  been  no  definite  place 
to  hold  rallies.  Now  the  Lux  Stadium  has  been  completed  by  the  Freshmen 
and  many  peppy  rallies  have  been  held  within  its  walls. 

I  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  fellows  for  the  manner 

in  which  they  have  supported  the  numerous  activities  this  term.     It  was 

through  their  work  and  interest  that  everything  was  carried  on  successfully. 

On  behalf  of  the  L-W  Student  Body  I  wish  to  thank  the  Faculty  for 

the  advice  and  assistance  they  have  given  us. 
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The  Lux  Board  of  Control 

r  "'HE  Lux  Board  of  Control  is  comprised  of  two  representatives  from 
each  class.  President  Ellen  Knoles  presides,  assisted  by  Vice-Presi- 
dent, Gene  Wilfret  and  Secretary,  Doris  Holtz. 

The  duty  of  this  organization  is  to  act  as  an  authority  upon  all  school 
questions,  such  as  interpreting  the  school  constitution.  The  present  members 
are:  Alice  Ahyte  and  Fern  Scott,  22J;  Claudia  Ewing  and  Hilda  Wuersching, 
22X;  Sarah  Barnum  and  Edna  Quinn,  23J;  Mildred  Fagan  and  Esther 
Levy,  23X;  Alice  Marshal  and  Dorothy  Zander,  24J;  Helen  Cook  and 
Dorothy  Essner,  24X;  Murium  Durrell  and  Olga  Gastaldi,  25J;  Blanche 
Burke  and  Margaret  Magner,  25X. 

The  conscientious  attention  and  interest  of  the  members  during  the 
past  semester  has  resulted  in  a  new  and  complete  constitution  for  Lux. 
This  task  was  necessary  because  of  the  admittance  of  Christmas  classes. 

The  new  constitution  is  based  upon  the  former  one  and  provides  for  a 
semi-annual  election  of  all  class  organization  and  student  body  officers. 
Printed  copies  of  the  constitution  will  soon  be  available  to  each  member  of 
the  school  and  will  enable  them  to  obtain  a  clearer  understanding  of  the 
laws  and  standards  of  the  Lux  Student  Body. 
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L-W  Board  of  Control 

THE  L-W  Board  of  Control  is  presided  over  by  the  President  of  the 
student  body.     The  members  of  the  board  are:  Kendall,  President; 

Mr.  Plumb,  Treasurer  and  Auditor  and  Jacobs,  Secretary.  The  class 
delegates  are:  Moran  22 J,  Greenough  22X,  Bell  23 J,  Crane  23X,  Mibach 
24X,  Mangelsdorf  24J,  Hazelwood  25J,  Ashman  25X.  The  Vice-President 
of  the  student  body  is  the  representative  for  the  low  Freshman  class. 

There  is  a  branch  of  the  Board  of  Control  called  the  Finance  Com- 
mittee, which  consists  of  the  President,  Secretary  and  the  Treasurer.  The 
purpose  of  this  committee  is  to  consider  and  issue  all  budgets  for  the  various 
school  organizations. 

The  first  regular  meeting  of  the  L-W  Board  of  Control  for  the 
spring  was  called  to  order  by  President  Kendall.  The  purpose  of  this 
meeting  was  to  nominate  and  elect  a  secretary.  Harold  Jacobs  was  unani- 
mously elected.  Money  was  also  voted  out  for  the  payment  of  football 
coaching. 

The  second  meeting  was  principally  for  the  election  of  a  football  and 
baseball  manager.  Lichtenberg  was  chosen  for  the  former  and  Crane 
for  the  latter. 
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A.  TREFZ,  President,  '22X 


Seniors 


W.  PIERSON,  President,  '22X 


THE  low  Senior  Class  has  completed  the  most  active  semester  of  its 
school  life.  The  success  of  the  term  is  largely  due  to  the  management 
of  President  Pierson,  assisted  by  Pomin,  Vice-President;  E.  Smith, 
Secretary;  Koldinger,  Treasurer;  Greenough,  Board  of  Control  Member; 
C.  Smith,  Yell  Leader  and  Lafabregue,  Sergeant-at-arms. 

The  activity  and  enterprise  of  22X  is  well  exhibited  by  the  fact  that 
Kendall,  of  this  class,  was  elected  Student  Body  President. 

On  April  twenty-first,  one  of  the  largest  social  events  of  the  term  was 
given  by  the  class  at  the  California  Club,  The  splendid  cooperation  of  the 
Lux  and  Lick-Wilmerding  22X's  made  the  affair  a  complete  success. 

Although  the  smallness  of  the  class  prevents  a  very  great  participation 
in  athletics,  22X  contributes  members  to  all  school  teams;  Kendall  is  the 
mainstay  of  the  swimming  team;  E.  Meyer  stars  in  basketball;  Nieland, 
Koldinger  and  Lowry  are  on  the  baseball  team,  and  E.  Smith  and  Biglieri 
support  '22  on  the  track. 

As  we  are  few  in  number  the  chief  characteristic  of  the  Lux  22X 
class  seems  to  be  "quality"  not  "quantity".  Our  low  senior  term  has  passed 
under  the  leadership  of  one  of  the  best  of  class  Presidents,  Alice  Trefz.  Her 
ardent  assistants  have  been,  Mildred  Schubert,  Vice-President;  and  Helen 
Schwennicke,  keeper  of  the  minutes.  Ethel  Bermingham  has  done  the  im- 
possible two  things  at  once.  With  one  hand  she  bars  the  door  against  in- 
vaders during  class  meetings  and  with  the  other  she  leads  the  vocal  activities 
of  the  class.  Claudia  Ewing  and  Hilda  Wuersching  represent  us  on  the 
Board  of  Control. 

Our  social  endeavors  resulted  in  a  brilliant  and  enjoyable  dance  on 
April  twenty  first  at  the  California  Club  Hall.  We  most  sincerely  thank  the 
24X  class  for  the  delightful  dance  given  us  on  February  twenty-fourth. 
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M.  McLAUGHLIN,  President,  '23J 


K.    PURVIS,    President,    '23X 


Lux  Juniors 


NO  one  doubts  the  renonunced  "pep"  of  the  23J  class,  and  this  past 
term  has  added  to  our  glories  along  that  line.     Mildred  McLaughlin 

has  creditably  completed  her  second  year  as  President  of  our  class 
and  Katherine  McKeown  proved  an  able  assistant.  Minna  Liberman  was 
Secretary  and  Evelyn  Mulford,  Sergeant-at-Arms.  We  were  led  by  Mae 
Horton  in  class  yells,  so  everyone  knew  in  which  corner  the  23J's  were. 
Edna  Quinn  and  Sarah  Barnum  have  aided  in  the  vast  amount  of  work 
accomplished  by  the  Board  of  Control. 

At  last  has  come  the  term  to  which  every  class  looks  forward 
after  the  Junior-Freshmen  Reception  given  them  on  their  entrance  into 
high  school.  We  can  safely  say  we  think  that  we  have  made  the  best 
of  our  opportunity  and  have  given  the  25X  class  a  picnic  that  they  have 
thoroughly  enjoyed. 

The  officers  that  superintended  the  excursion  to  Pinehurst  are: 
Katherine  Purvis,  President;  Esther  Levy,  Vice-President;  Mary  Clark, 
Secretary;  Rosalie  Harker,  Yell  Leader  and  Mildred  Fagan  and  Esther 
Levy,  Board  of  Control  Members.  It  is  a  well  known  fact  that  even  picnics 
are  expensive,  but  such  a  trifle  could  pass  unnoticed  this  term  because  of 
the  returns  from  the  cake  sale  given  at  the  Lux  Cafeteria  on  February  13th. 

We  thank  all  the  teachers  for  their  kind  aid  in  making  the  big  event 
of  the  term  a  success. 
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R.  LTCHTENBERG,   President,  '23J 


R.   BARTHOLD,   President,   '23X 


Lick  Wilmerding  Juniors 

WE,  of  the  June  twenty  three  class  have  just  completed  the  last  half  of 
our  junior  year  with  much  "pep"  and  vigor,  due  to  the  excellent 
leadership  of  our  worthy  officers,  namely,  R.  Lichtenberg,  Presi- 
dent, E.  Rich,  Vice-President,  A.  Derre,  Secretary,  R.  Ferrari,  Treasurer, 
W.  Bell,  Board  of  Control  Member,  E.  Basting,  Sergeant-at-arms,  and 
E.  Larson,  Yell  Leader. 

Our  athletes  were  well  represented  in  the  school  sports.  Lichtenberg, 
Knipe,  and  Rich  supported  the  swimming  team,  while  Bowen,  Lichtenberg, 
Ferrari,  and  Millet  played  football.  In  basketball,  Bowen,  Biagini,  Kotta, 
Lichtenberg,  and  Mallon  shot  some  pretty  baskets  and  for  baseball,  Captain 
Bowen,  Cameron  and  Curtis  represented  23J.  On  the  track  Millet,  Biagini 
and  Rich  starred.  We  also  had  a  debating  team  consisting  of  Rich,  Renard, 
Bowen,  McDonald  and  Goodday. 

The  23X  class  has  successfully  guided  its  way  through  the  first 
semester  of  the  junior  year.  The  officers  who  worked  consistently  to  make 
the  term  so  successful  were,  R.  Barthold,  President,  M.  Green,  Secretary, 
W.  Haussler,  Treasurer,  H.  Crane,  Board  of  Control  Member,  A.  Anderson, 
Sergeant-at-arms  and  G.  Stromberg,  Yell  Leader. 

The  Junior-Freshman  Picnic  which  was  one  of  the  greatest  social 
achievements  of  the  school  term  had  a  glorious  outcome,  due  to  the  co- 
operation of  the  committees  and  class  members.  The  class  has  prospered  as 
well  in  athletics  as  it  did  in  social  affairs.  The  members  of  the  class 
supporting  the  various  teams  are:  Captain  Crane,  Barthold  and  Green  of  the 
130  pound  basketball  team  and  Anderson,  star-center  of  the  145  pound 
team.  Crane  also  represented  us  in  swimming  while  Rosenbohm,  Schoettler 
and  De  Ryana  played  for  honors  at  tennis. 
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L.    BRODMERKEL,    President    '24J 


A.  STAGER,  President  '24X 


Lux  Sophomores 


FOR  the  past  term  our  class  has  had  unusually  good  leaders.  Louise 
Brodmerkel  has  rapped  for  order  promptly  at  the  appointed  time  on 
class  meeting  days.  Edyth  Knowles  has  satisfactorily  fulfilled  the 
chair  of  the  Vice-Presidency  and  Marvel  Dobbs  has  kept  a  clear  and  accurate 
account  of  class  doings.  Wilma  Cudworth  has  faithfully  acted  as  Sergeant- 
at-arms.  Leontine  Burroni  was  the  leader  of  the  noted  yelling  of  the  24J's. 
Alice  Marshall  and  Dorothy  Ratto,  represented  us  on  the  Board  of  Control 
Dorothy  Ratto,  our  best  swimmer,  has  been  the  sophomore  swimming  captain 
and  our  volley  ball  players  have  been  noteworthy. 

As  low  sophomores,  we  started  the  business  of  the  term  by  electing 
class  officers.  Alice  Stager,  President  and  Francis  Compagno,  Vice-Presi- 
dent have  proved  to  be  such  capable  and  efficient  leaders  that  they  were 
reelected  to  another  term.  The  new  officrs  are:  Wilma  Kampe,  Secretary, 
Elsie  Eisenberg,  Sergeant-at-arms,  Florence  Gillies  and  Gladys  Guer,  Yell 
Leaders,  Dorothy  Essner  and  Helen  Cook,  Board  of  Control  Members. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  term  we  entertained  the  22X  and  24J  classes 
widi  a  dance.  This  was  given  in  return  for  the  welcome  dance  tendered  us 
as  Freshmen  by  the  24J  class  and  the  Junior-Freshmen  Picnic,  given  to  us 
by  the  22X  class. 

On  March  10,  the  dramatic  ability  of  the  class  was  given  its  first 
chance  of  coming  to  the  surface  when  the  24X  Forum  members  presented 
scenes  from  the  "Merchant  of  Venice".  The  parts  were  all  very  well  inter- 
preted by  the  players  and  were  enjoyed  by  all. 
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F.  COHN,  President,  '24  J 


R.   SELLMAN,   President,   '24X 


Lick  Wilmerding  Sophomores 

WE,  of  the  class  of  June  1924,  have  just  terminated  the  last  half  of  our 
sophomore  year.  This  has  been  a  very  successful  year  and  our 
success  is  due  largely  to  the  able  leadership  of  our  officers  which 
are  as  follows:  Cohn,  President;  Cook,  Vice-President;  Thompson,  Secretary; 
Stewart,  Treasurer;  Simone,  Sergeant-at-arms;  Hussey,  Yell  Leader  and 
Mangelsdorf,  Board  of  Control  Member. 

We  were  well  represented  in  athletics  by  the  following  men:  in 
basketball  by  Lawrence,  on  the  130  pound  team;  Brandon,  Captain  of  the 
145  pound  team;  Chisholm  on  the  unlimited;  in  baseball  by;  Brandon, 
varsity  backstop;  in  track;  Mooney,  Keeble,  Tilden,  Ewald  and  Lawrence 
on  the  Junior  team  and  Chisholm,  Brandon  and  Dolan  on  the  Senior  team. 

The  low  sophomores  have  had  a  very  successful  term  under  the 
capable  leadership  of  its  officers,  namely,  R.  Sellman,  President;  R.  Baum, 
Vice-President;  E.  Benninger,  Secretary;  J.  Patrick,  Treasurer;  J.  Mibach, 
Board  of  Control;  E.  Miehle,  Sergeant-at-arms  and  H.  Bristow,  Yell  Leader. 

The  athletes  of  the  class  have  made  quite  a  showing  in  the  interclass 
meets,  helping  us  to  win,  with  the  aid  of  24J,  second  places  in  both  swim- 
ming and  baseball.  Our  debating  team  consisted  of  Bangert,  McKay  and 
Rothschild  whom  after  a  hard  fight  lost  the  debate  to  the  24J  class. 

Our  first  social  event,  the  dance  to  the  seniors  in  return  for  their 
picnic,  given  to  us  while  freshmen,  was  held  in  the  freehand  drawing  room, 
and  everyone  present  had  an  enjoyable  time.  We  take  this  opportunity  to 
thank  the  players  of  the  freshmen  and  school  orchestras  who  helped  make  the 
dance  a  success. 
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M.  ARNTZ,  President,  '25J 


CAVANAUGH,    President,    '25X 


Lux  Freshmen 


A  FTER  being  safely  piloted  through  our  first  few  months  at  Lux  by  the 
r-\     kind  officers  appointed  from  the  upper  classes,  we  have  started  our 

school  career  with  the  following  able  officers:  Margaret  Arntz,  Presi- 
dent; Agnes  Warden,  Vice-President;  Norine  Benard,  Secretary,  and  Nancy 
Bean,  Sergeant-at-arms.  We  have  some  dandy  class  yells  and  songs  and 
our  activities  along  these  lines  are  encouraged  by  Irma  Wuersching,  Yell 
Leader.  Muriam  Durrell  and  Olga  Gastaldi  represent  us  on  the  Board  of 
Control. 

Our  members  have  most  enthusiastically  supported  all  activities,  thus 
following  in  the  footsteps  of  our  predecessors.  Many  of  our  girls  have  been 
chosen  officers  of  the  various  organizations,  and  thus  are  proving  ability  and 
dependableness.  Our  exceptionally  good  volley  ball  team  is  under  the 
captaincy  of  Olga  Gastaldi. 

In  the  middle  of  January,  fifty  of  us  entered  Lux  and  after  discover- 
ing that  our  fears  of  being  "hazed"  or  otherwise  mistreated  were  not  to  be 
realized,  we  found  it  an  exceedingly  interesting  and  delightful  place. 
Thanks  to  our  temporary  officers,  Olive  Barnum,  President;  Alice  Randolph, 
Vice-President  and  Elizabeth  Anderson,  Secretary,  we  were  soon  established 
in  our  new  quarters.  On  our  arrival  in  the  school  we  were  greeted  by  Miss 
Otto,  and  later  a  rally  given  for  the  purpose  of  acquainting  us  with  the 
various  phases  of  school  life.  We  have  supported  all  athletics  strongly, 
joined  and  worked  for  the  organizations,  regarded  the  Seniors  as  superior 
beings,  and  otherwise  have  conducted  ourselves  as  Freshmen  should,  and  as 
a  result  we  can  forsee  many  happy  days  of  high  school  life. 


[Page  Seventy-tivo] 


L-W-L    LIFE 


J.  WOOLL,  President,  '25J 


E.   SMITH,   President,    '25X 


Lick  Wilmerding  Freshmen 

UNDER  the  leadership  of  our  able  class  officers  Jack  Wooll,  President; 
Haley,  Vice-President;  Throndson,  Secretary;  Heymes,  Treasurer; 

Hazelwood,  Board  of  Control  Member;  Nelson,  Sergeant-at-Arms 
and  Gledhill,  Yell  Leader,  the  25J  class  has  made  a  good  start. 

We  are  not  to  be  left  behind  in  athletics.  Several  of  our  class 
members  have  been  very  active.  Wooll  made  his  block  for  football  while 
Egan,  Moran,  Signer,  De  Mattie  were  on  the  basketball  team.  In  swim- 
ming also,  25  came  out  on  top,  due  to  the  help  of  Rae,  Throndson,  Barner, 
Farbman  and  O'Brien. 

A  debating  team  was  organized  to  represent  25J.  The  fellows  who 
were  on  the  team  were,  Heymes,  Andersen  and  Throndson  and  they  were 
determined  to  win. 

The  Freshmen  class  of  25X  have  just  completed  their  first  semester. 
They  immediately  grasped  the  school  spirit  and  consequently  the  term  has 
been  one  of  activity  and  success.  The  officers  for  the  term  were,  Smith 
22X,  President;  Best  23X,  Vice-President;  Bangert  24X,  Secretary-Treas- 
urer; Ashman  22 J,  Board  of  Control. 

Early  in  the  term  an  election  was  held  in  which  Collins  was  elected  as 
Yell  Leader,  Pratt  as  track  Captain  and  Bray  as  Segreant-at-Arms. 

The  class  is  brim  full  of  "pep"  and  school  spirit.  Cooperating  with 
the  25J  class,  they  won  the  swimming  interclass,  making  53  points  and 
beating  their  closest  rival  by  over  20  points. 

The  dance  given  to  welcome  the  freshmen  was  a  success  in  every 
way  and  was  appreciated  by  all. 
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The  Cafeteria 


r   I   ^  HE  cafeteria  feels  that  it  is  not  appreciated  by  the  students,  but  a 
financial  statement  would  make  the  students  realize  what  an  aid  it  is 
to  our  activities.     Through  the  aid  of  the  "caf"  the  "Life"  has  been 
helped  out  a  great  deal,  financially. 

The  "Big  Chief"  of  the  cafeteria,  Joe  Bouquet,  with  the  able  assis- 
tance of  Walter  Smith,  has  been  able  to  clear  for  this  organization,  over 
sixty  dollars  a  month  with  a  gross  daily  sale  of  fifty  dollars.  This  is  also 
responsible  to  the  support  of  the  student  body. 

Simi,  Haase  and  Pohlmann  sell  the  cakes  and  sandwiches.  "Bill" 
Bell  and  McDonald  pour  out  the  cold  drinks,  keeping  well  within  the  law. 
We  also  have  Hermann  and  "Red"  Chisholm  serving  bricks.  Chisholm 
also  answers  the  call  for  "hot  dogs"  while  Kraeger,  Pierson  and  Pollitt 
change  silver  money  for  aluminum  and  take  in  all  the  bad  quarters. 

Mrs.  Renfro  and  Mrs.  Jackson  help  a  great  deal  with  the  cooking 
and  advising  the  boys. 

The  cafeteria  also  wishes  to  express  its  thanks  to  Mr.  Wood  for  doing 
all  the  strong-arm  work  and  seeing  that  the  boys  keep  the  "caf"  clean. 
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L-W-L  Debating  Society 

THE  Lick-Wilmerding  Debating  Society  has  passed  through  a  very 
successful  term  and  much  of  the  credit  is  due  to  the  officers  who  were, 

R.  Klein,  President,  Margaret  Cavanaugh,  Vice-President,  E.  Rich, 
Secretary,  R.  Renard,  Sergeant-at-arms;  Klein,  Goodday  and  McDonald,  all 
of  23J,  acted  as  league  delegates. 

We  sent  a  team  composed  of  E.  Aaron  24J  and  Margaret  Cavanaugh 
22J  to  represent  us  in  the  Declamation  Contest  on  March  24th.  We  also 
were  represented  in  the  Individual  Speaking  Contest. 

The  Society  held  a  debating  inter-class  during  the  latter  part  of  the 
term  which  aroused  a  great  deal  of  interest  among  the  students.  24J  de- 
feated 24X  in  the  first  debate.  The  June  class  upheld  the  affirmative  side 
of  the  question,  Resolved:  ''That  the  United  States  should  subsidize  the 
Merchant  Marine." 

The  Society  wishes  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  faculty  for 
their  helpful  cooperation,  especially  Mr  Merrill,  for  the  enthusiasm  he  has 
shown  toward  our  work,  and  Mrs.  Woodland  for  the  ever-ready  advice  she 
has  given  us.  Without  their  help  the  Society  would  not  have  been  so  popular 
this  term. 
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L-W-L  Camera  Club 

r  ^HE  L-W  Camera  Club  is  very  fortunate  in  having  such  a  large  working 
space,  and  since  the  addition  of  a  new  enlarging  outfit,  has  one  of  the 
best  equipments  of  any  school  in  San  Francisco.     Many  new  members 

have  added  their  names  to  the  roll  this  quarter  and  the  dark  rooms  have  been 

in  constant  use. 

The   officers   for  the   past   term   have   been:   R.    Scott,   President; 

G.  Munk,  Vice-President;   E.   Lefkovitch,  Secretary;   C.   Dam,  Treasurer; 

J.  Mibach,  Sergeant-at-Arms. 

Due  to  the  long  illness  of  President  Scott,  Munk  has  assumed  the 

leadership,  and  it  has  been  through  his  efforts  that  the  many  new  devices 

have  been  set  up. 

According  to  the  comment,  the  exhibition  at  the  close  of  the  term 

seemed  to  be  successful  and  all  enjoyed  the  dance. 

The  Camera  Club  wishes  to  take  this  opportunity  of  thanking  Mr. 

Merrill,  Miss  Boulware,  and  other  members  of  the  faculty  who  have  helped 

the  club  to  install  the  new  enlarging  camera  and  other  devices. 
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The  Purr  of  the  Trained  Tiger 

By  "Jack"  Sagues,  18 

WE  have  selected  the  above  title,  not  with  any  great  degree  of  afore- 
thought, not  because  we  are  in  the  habit  of  purring,  and  not  because 

we  consider  ourselves  trained.  We  have  merely  selected  it  because  — 
because  —  well  because  —  and  speaking  in  the  vernacular,  "it  doesn't  mean 
anything". 

The  first  affair  of  the  season  was  a  Progressive  Whist  Party  held  at 
the  Ginn  House  on  February  twenty-fourth,  which  brought  together  a  con- 
siderable number  of  the  "old  timers".  It  was  indeed  pleasing  to  hear  the 
"boys"  and  "girls"  of  '98  and  '99  discussing  with  much  interest  and  con- 
cern the  memorable  incidents  which  took  place  when  the  old  school  was 
young. 

On  Saturday,  April  first,  the  first  of  a  series  of  baseball  games  be- 
tween the  Varsity  and  the  Alumni  was  played  at  Golden  Gate  Park.  We 
take  pride  in  chronicling  the  2-1  victory  of  the  Alumni.  A  few  of  the  stars 
of  the  game  were  Anderson  '21  who  pitched  in  mid-season  style  and  made 
two  hits  to  boot,  Johnson  '21  who  caught  a  good  game  and  knocked  a  two 
bagger  scoring  a  runner,  Harrington  '17  who  showed  us  a  comeback  by  ca- 
vorting around  the  short  patch  as  he  was  wont  to  do  in  the  days  of  yore,  and 
Thompson  '21  who  showed  considerable  speed  in  left  field  and  displayed  a 
wicked  bludgeon  when  he  came  to  bat. 

The  second  game  was  played  on  Saturday,  April  fifteenth. 

Athletics  is  taking  a  firm  grip  of  the  Alumni.  All  that  is  needed  is 
little  encouragement  from  all,  especially  from  the  Directors  who  have  been 
dormant  along  these  lines  in  the  past.  Interest  is  obtained  only  after  the 
investment  of  the  principal.     Let  us  invest. 

An  auto  picnic  to  Kendall  Dell  on  April  thirtieth  and  the  Annual 
Convention  and  initiation  of  the  graduating  class  on  May  twentieth  at  the 
Century  Club,  have  not  taken  place  at  the  present  writing,  but  judging  from 
past  records,  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  their  success  will  be  evident. 

In  addition  to  these  affairs,  the  Board  of  Directors  is  planning  others 
which  will  take  place  in  due  sequence  in  the  near  future. 

Speaking  of  the  Board  of  Directors  —  one  would  think  that  this 
venerable  body  should  be  composed  of  very  sedate  and  staid  individuals. 
Their  capability  to  perform  the  important  duties  which  their  office  requires 
of  them  is  not  questioned.  But  as  for  their  sedateness  and  staidness  —  no 
answer  would  be  in  order  if  it  were  questioned. 

This  secret  should  perhaps  not  be  divulged,  but  —  what  do  you  think 
of  any  venerable  body  such  as  a  board  of  directors,  who,  after,  the  regular 
meeting  sits  around  the  meeting  table  and  exchanges  jokes,  conundruns,  and 

[Page  Seventy-seven] 


L-W-L    LIFE 


funny  stories?  Scandalous!  To  say  the  least.  One  might  expect  such 
behaviour  from  anyone  but  a  board  of  directors. 

In  the  course  of  the  past  few  months  it  has  been  brought  to  our  at- 
tention that: 

Jim  Dougherty,  '16  is  one  of  "San  Francisco's  finest". 

Bob  Donohue,  '16  is  in  the  U.  S.  Mail  Service. 

"Cocky"  Arntz,  '16  is  in  the  estimating  department  of  the  Union 
Iron  Works. 

Roy  Page,  '17  is  designing  for  an  Oakland  engineer. 

George  Nelson,  '17  is  in  the  Valuation  Department  of  the  Southern 
Pacific. 

Mark  Landrum,  '17  is  teaching  school  in  Lindsay,  California. 

"Dutch"  Meyer,  '17  is  a  chemist  at  the  Eaton  Laboratories. 

Anne  O'Donnell,  '17  is  with  McGerry  Realty  Co. 

Carl  Hansen,  '17  is  a  Lieutenant  in  the  Army. 

Louis  Imhof,  '17  is  at  West  Point. 

"Mike"  Costello,  '17  is  a  machinist. 

Johnny  and  Charlie  Garat,  '18  are  ranching  in  Elko  Co.,  Nevada. 

"Gerry"  Nauman,  '18  is  at  Boston  Tech. 

Gladys  Greenwood,  '18  is  nursing. 

Eris  Paul,  '18  is  a  doctor's  assistant. 

"Cocky"  Ayres,  '18  is  a  salesman  for  Uhl  Bros. 

Ed  Kessler,  '18  is  drafting  for  Joshua  Hendy  Iron  Works,  at  Sunny- 
vale, California. 

"Fat"  Anderson,  '18  is  a  mechanical  and  patent  draftsman. 

Fritz  Schubert,  '18  is  drafting  for  the  P.  G.  &  E. 

"Duke"  Duckel,  '18  is  an  inspector  in  the  gas  department  of  the 
Pacific  Gas  and  Electric  Company. 

Francine  Artigues  and  Bernice  Kydd,  '18  are  both  ladies  of  leisure. 

"Daffy"  Maillot,  '18  is  at  Stanford. 

Marcel  Ehrer,  '19  is  at  U.  C. 

Annette  Schraft,  '19  is  with  the  Associated  Charities. 

Dorothy  Hopkins,  Eva  Cuneo  and  Victorine  Lundhal,  '19  are  at  U.  C. 

Alex  Tosi,  '19  is  manufacturing  tombstones. 

"Lucky"  Meyer,  '19  is  at  the  Affiliated  Colleges. 

"Tiny"  Lynn  and  "Kook"  Forster,  '19  are  at  Stanford. 

"Swede"  Iverson,  '20  is  drafting  for  the  P.  G.  and  E. 

"Olaff  Sedgely,  '20  is  drafting  for  the  Standard  Oil. 

Benny  Dyson,  '20  is  at  the  oil  fields. 

Schulte,  '20   has  charge  of  the  Shell  Oil  Co.  warehouse. 

Frank  Collins,  '20  is  a  salesman  for  a  Power  Plant  engineer. 

Eddie  Sudden  and  "Moose"  Koch,  '20  are  at  Stanford. 

Al  De  Ferrari,  '20  is  at  the  Affiliated  Colleges. 
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"Fat"  Coburn,  '21  is  at  U.  C. 

Aghem  and  "Red"  Cerkel,  '21  are  at  the  Bank  of  Italy. 

"Red"  Lawrence,  '21  is  at  Stanford. 

Henry  Lehrke,  '21  is  at  U.  C. 

"Pewee"  Dyson,  '21  is  working  for  the  P.  G.  and  E.  in  the  mountains. 

"Fritz"  Anderson,  '21  is  at  the  Anglo  and  London  Paris  Nat'l  Bank. 

"Maggi"  Maggio,  '21  is  working  for  an  architect. 

Tom  Brodmerkel,  '21  is  taking  a  P.  G.  course. 

"Heine"  Thompson,  '21  is  with  the  Santa  Cruz  Portland  Cement  Co. 

Nelson  Hope,  '21  is  at  U.  C. 

George  Gilmore,  '21  is  in  the  contracting  business  with  his  father. 

A.  Luthi,  '21  is  at  P.  and  S. 

We  are  also  informed  that  the  Shell  Oil  Company  boasts  of  the  ser- 
vices of  five  exponents  of  the  pen  pushing  variety,  namely  —  Maynard  and 
Goldstone,  '17,  Dolan,  '18  and  Carr  and  Granucci,  '20. 

The  Benedicts  of  the  past  year  so  far  as  we  know  are:  Bert  Harring- 
ton, '17,  Carlos,  Maas,  '14,  Hosmer  Rolph,  '18,  Charles  Benninger,  '16  and 
George  Carney,  '18. 

And  now  that  we  have  chronicled  all  the  news  that  has  been  brought 
to  our  attention,  we  hasten  to  plead  "not  guilty"  to  any  charge  whatsoever 
that  may  be  brought  against  your  humble  scribe,  either  for  not  having  made 
a  correct  report  or  for  having  disclosed  what  is  supposed  to  be  a  secret. 

The  Honor  System 

HAVE  you  read  about  our  proposed  judiciary  system?  It  is  posted  in 
all  of  the  buildings.     Why  not  think  about  it?     Doesn't  it  appear 

to  be  a  well  worked  out  plan? 

Our  present  student  body  government  is  almost  in  the  same  state  as 
our  own  beloved  America  was  under  the  Articles  of  Confederation.  We 
can  say  that  we  have  a  constitution  and  a  legislative  department.  We  even 
have  an  executive,  but  where  is  our  judicial  system?  What  has  become  of 
our  constitution?  Does  it  mean  anything  to  us,  especially  to  the  lower  class 
men  who  have  not  been  here  long  enough  to  know  about  it?  Do  we  all  know 
that  we  have  an  established  form  of  government? 

We  are  not  working  under  any  difficulties  at  present,  but  there  is 
nothing  to  stop  us  from  improving  our  government.  With  a  system  of 
courts,  such  as  that  outlined,  our  constitution  would  be  interpreted;  every 
one  of  us  would  appreciate  it;  a  strong  spirit  of  union  and  centralization 
would  be  developed;  and  a  great  many  of  us  would  benefit  by  practical 
experience  along  political  lines.  Let  us  give  our  honor  system  a  trial  and 
abandon  tradition.  We  are  living  in  an  age  of  evolution.  Why  not  give 
this  a  deserving  thought? 
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L-W  Organizations 

r~T^HE  Students'  Exchange  had  a  flourishing  year  this  term,  under  the 
able  leadership  of  Elihu  Lefkovitch  and  William  Mills. 

During  the  fall  semester  it  made  over  thirty  dollars  for  the 
school,  and  in  the  spring  the  same  amount. 

The  surprise  of  the  year  came,  when,  through  the  kind  cooperation 
of  Mr.  Williams,  slide  rules  were  sold  to  students  at  about  two  thirds  of  the 
retail  price.  The  exchange  made  a  small  profit  of  ten  cents  on  each  rule 
which  added  up  to  twenty  dollars. 

The  exchange  is  also  indebted  to  Miss  Weller  and  Mrs.  Woodland  of 
the  English  Department,  who  directed  many  young  customers  to  the  shop. 

The  Stunt  Club  has  not  been  as  active  this  term  as  last,  much  to  the 
disappointment  of  the  student  body.  The  traditions  of  the  school  were  up- 
held in  fine  fashion  last  semester,  by  the  quality  of  the  stunts  given  at  the 
final  rally.  The  22J  class  featured  with  the  "Tragedy  of  Omelet",  starring 
Frank  Gilmore.  The  24J  class  is  also  to  be  complemented  on  the  excellent 
manner  in  which  they  presented  their  mysterious  box. 

This  year  also,  22J  is  planning  a  stunt  for  a  mid-term  rally.  The 
classes  should  cooperate  in  giving  stunts  for  next  semester. 

The  L-W-L  Radio  Club  now  ranks  as  one  of  the  leading  student 
activities,  which  is  largely  due  to  the  good  work  of  President  Farrell.  It 
was  organized  last  fall  and  since  then  the  aerial,  club  rooms  and  receiving 
apparatus  have  been  built.  How  does  the  set  work?  Just  ask  any  of  the 
numerous  "radio  bugs"  that  can  be  found  anywhere  around  the  school. 

The  fellows  who  assisted  Farrell  in  administrating  the  affairs  of  the 
organization  were  Brandon,  Vice  President;  McDonald,  Secretary;  Dam, 
Treasurer;  Stearns,  Sergeant-at-arms;  and  Mr.  Williams,  Purchasing  Agent. 

The  Orchestra  can  not  boast  of  a  very  prosperous  semester,  al- 
though some  promising  musicians  were  brought  to  light. 

During  the  first  quarter  of  the  past  term,  a  musical  census  was  taken 
throughout  the  school.  The  data  obtained  from  this  census  was  used  in  or- 
ganizing the  orchestra,  which  was  placed  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Weller. 
It  was  first  intended  to  form  one  classical  orchestra,  one  jazz  band  and  two 
dance  orchestras.  The  two  dance  orchestras  succeeded  in  remaining  to- 
gether and  practising.  Some  of  the  fellows  who  played  on  the  different 
orchestras  were:  Kaye,  Price,  and  Wuth,  pianos;  Cechinti  and  Samuels, 
violins;  Schoettler,  clarinet;  Haase,  Reardon,  Bettin,  Brunnier  and  White- 
head saxophones;  Stirm,  banjo;  Mills  and  Ewald,  drums. 

With  all  this  material  it  is  hoped  that  the  orchestra  will  have  a  more 
successful  career  in  the  future. 
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Lux  Organizations 

THE  Glee  Club  has  been  most  industrious  this  term.  To  produce  an 
operetta   has   meant   hard   work   and   many   rehearsals.      Most   credit 

is  due  Mrs.  Bender,  who  planned  and  directed  the  staging  with  artistic 
ability,  and  we  thank  her.  We  are  also  greatly  indebted  to  Miss  Fassett, 
who  trained  the  dancers,  to  Miss  Shawhan  and  Mrs.  Gottenberg,  who  designed 
and  dyed  the  gorgeous  costumes,  to  Miss  Crittenden  who  directed  their  mak- 
ing and  to  Miss  Roumiguire  and  the  L-W  Orchestra  for  the  music. 

The  Lux  Quartet  has  worked  for  the  operetta  and  the  graduation 
exercises.  Its  members,  Gertrude  Shenson,  Olive  Barnum,  Minna  Liberman, 
and  Helen  Astredo,  have  sung  together  for  over  a  year  and  after  long-con- 
tinued practising  they  feel  that  their  voices  now  blend  in  perfect  harmony. 

The  Forum  has  become  a  very  popular  club  at  Lux.  Its  member- 
ship has  passed  seventy.  The  officers  for  the  past  year  have  been,  Margaret 
Cavanaugh,  President;  Ethel  Bermingham,  Vice-President;  Lois  Williams, 
Secretary;  and  Ester  O'Keefe,  Treasurer.  The  meetings  have  been  held 
weekly  and  have  been  made  very  interesting  by  programs  planned  and  car- 
ried out  by  different  committees  at  each  meeting.  When  there  was  no  pro- 
gram to  offer  and  the  business  was  completed,  Miss  O'Connor  instructed  the 
girls  in  parliamentary  law.  This  club  gives  its  members  much  valuable 
training  in  executive  work  besides  affording  much  pleasure. 

The  Camera  Club  was  unable  to  make  much  progress  in  outside 
excursions  this  term  because  of  weather  conditions  but  under  Miss  Webster's 
direction  a  competitive  race  for  the  best  developed  and  clearest  printed 
picture  was  held.  Evelyn  Wilds,  the  winner,  was  awarded  an  enlargement. 
The  regular  club  exhibition  was  held  at  the  end  of  the  term  and  a  very 
successful  dance  was  given.  The  officers  are:  Florence  Mitchel,  President; 
Martha  Samuels,  Secretary  and  Frances  Ojier,  Sergeant-at-arms. 

The  Swimming  Club  is  an  organization  which  has  been  gaining 
rapidly  in  popularity.  Doris  Holtz  is  President;  Florence  Mitchel,  Vice- 
President;  and  Eleanor  Noethig,  Secretary.  The  object  of  the  club  besides 
holding  competetive  swimming  contests  is  to  teach  girls  to  swim.  Several 
of  the  members  have  passed  the  life  saving  test  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  have 
received  their  diplomas  as  graduate  life  savers.  The  class  swimming  Cap- 
tains are:  Senior,  Ethel  Bermingham;  Junior,  Olga  Reit;  Sophomore,  Doro- 
they  Ratto,  and  Freshman,  Nancy  Bean. 

The  Hiker's  Club  was  also  held  back  by  the  weather  during  the 
first  quarter  but  in  the  last  month  or  so  these  lovers  of  the  great  out-doors 
have  enjoyed  many  hikes.  The  main  hike  of  the  term  was  the  annual  trip 
to  Tamalpais  to  see  the  Mountain  Play.  Another  enjoyable  hike  was  to 
Spring  Valley  Lakes.  The  officers  are:  Fern  Scott,  President;  Edythe 
Knoles,  Vice-President,  and  Betty  Duckel,  Secretary. 
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"The  Girl  Reserves"  is  something  new.  At  the  suggestion  of 
Mrs.  J.  F.  Merrill  a  Girl  Reserve  Corps  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  established  at 
Lux  early  in  the  term.  A  constitution  was  drawn  up  and  the  following 
officers  elected:  Gene  Wilfert,  President;  Edythe  Knoles,  Vice-President; 
Elizabeth  Andersen,  Secretary  and  Ethel  Bermingham  the  Editor,  represent- 
ing our  corps  in  the  interclub  paper.  Under  the  leadership  of  Miss  Fassett  the 
Lux  Girl  Reserves  have  done  much  valuable  work.  Money  was  raised  for 
various  Y.  W.  C.  A.  funds  by  giving  cake  sales  at  Lux  and  Lick.  The 
members  have  given  stunts  at  rallies,  enjoyed  hikes  together,  had  visitors 
from  other  clubs  come  to  their  meetings  and  one  afternoon,  late  in  March, 
they  entertained  a  crowd  of  young  visitors  from  the  McKinley  Orphanage. 
This  organization  promises  to  be  one  of  the  most  worth  while  activities  of  the 
school. 


Lux  Work 


LUX  has  accomplished  a  surprising  amount  of  work  during  the  past  term. 
The  work  has  been  carried  on  in  the  regular  Lux  spirit  with  coopera- 
tion between  the  faculty,  in  their  painstaking  efforts,  and  the  girls 
with  their  readiness  in  carrying  out  their  part  of  the  program. 

Sewing  is  one  of  the  many  arts  in  which  the  Lux  girls  excel.  The 
Low  Freshmen  have  been  progressing  very  nicely  with  their  work.  They 
finished  their  sewing  bags  and  aprons,  servicable  housekeeping  caps  and 
aprons,  and  in  addition  are  completing  a  set  of  dainty  white  garments. 

The  High  Freshmen  have  started  the  work  of  dressmaking.  Sketches 
are  made  of  the  dresses  and  the  cost  of  each  garment  calculated.  A  number 
of  the  girls  are  making  gingham,  voile  and  organdy  dresses,  while  others  are 
fashioning  sport  outfits. 

The  Low  Sophomores  have  completed  the  remodeling  of  woolen 
dresses  and  are  starting  their  summer  dresses. 

The  High  Sophomores  have  finished  both  house  and  party  dresses 
which  were  very  attractive  and  pleasing  to  behold.  Each  girl  also  made  one 
Lick  blouse  for  the  boys,  for  use  in  the  shops. 

The  Juniors  have  finished  full  layettes.  They  are  taking  up  the 
drafting  and  designing  of  patterns  for  the  making  of  their  summer  dresses. 
The  Seniors  planned  and  made  their  coats  and  tailored  dresses,  also 
worked  on  the  costumes  for  the  operetta.  And  now  —  What!  Yes!  They 
are  making  their  graduation  dresses.  The  white  garments  with  their  sheer- 
ness,  simple  beauty,  and  modestly  graceful  lines,  have  an  elegant  appearance. 
Millinery  in  its  different  branches  is  as  useful  as  it  is  fascinating. 
The  Sophomores,  having  mastered  the  art  of  manipulation  of  wire,  have 
completed  a  child's  bonnet  frame,  turban,  and  flat  sailor  frames  in  wire. 
They  also  designed  and  covered,  with  some  of  the  new  drapery,  straw  hats, 
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which  were  a  creation.     In  addition  they  plan  to  make  plain  bows,  silk 
flowers,  and  other  novelties. 

The  Juniors  made  a  frameless,  transparent  model  hat,  and  designed 
and  covered  a  spring  and  summer  hat.  They  also  planned  a  wire  frame 
and  molded  buckram  over  it. 

The  Seniors  have  taken  up  the  molding  of  willow  over  a  wire  frame  copied 
from  some  picture.  They  completed  both  a  spring  and  summer  hat  and  in 
addition  filled  outside  orders  for  hats.  Everyone  is  making  summer  hats, 
and  how  pleasing  they  are  with  their  assortment  of  fancy,  iridescent  and 
drapery  straws,  hair  braids,  and  novelty  sport  braids. 

The  Drawing  Department  has  its  most  interesting  work  between 
January  and  May. 

The  Low  Freshmen  have  finished  lettering  and  completed  the  dif- 
ferent types  of  alphabets.  In  addition  they  also  made  Valentines  and 
Washington  Birthday  favors. 

The  High  Freshmen  have  done  a  great  deal  of  work  in  costume  and 
dress  design  in  connection  with  their  sewing  course. 

The  Low  Sophomores  achieved  the  work  on  color  theory,  made 
posters  for  the  different  organizations,  and  finished  monograms  and  book 
plates.     They  also  assisted  in  decorating  the  operetta  costumes. 

The  High  Sophomores,  in  the  theory  of  design,  have  made  allover 
designs  which  are  applied  to  surfaces  of  silk  and  cretonne  for  patterns. 

In  the  work  on  the  proportions  of  the  human  figure  the  Low  Juniors 
made  line  sketches  in  different  proportions. 

The  High  Juniors  have  made  botany  sketches,  and  accomplished 
much  work  on  bookbinding. 

In  House  and  Home  the  Seniors  are  concluding  the  work  on  interior 
decoration,  in  which  course  they  furnish  a  house. 

Cooking,  the  oldest  of  the  arts,  interests  most  everyone.  The  Sopho- 
mores are  taught  the  study  of  food  selection  and  the  combination  and  pre- 
paration of  food.  These  principles  are  applied  in  the  preparation  of 
breakfasts  and  luncheons,  gracefully,  but  simply  served. 

Special  emphasis  upon  dietetics  is  included  in  the  instruction  of  the 
Low  Juniors.  Food  recpiirements  and  values  are  determined.  Meals  are 
planned  for  a  family  in  which  the  needs  of  both  children  and  adults  are 
considered.  The  diet  for  abnormal  conditions  is  another  important  feature 
of  this  course. 

The  High  Juniors  are  taught  the  essentials  of  table  service.  The 
girls,  working  in  small  groups,  plan,  prepare,  and  serve  meals  at  a  limited 
cost.     The  Lux  trustees  and  faculty  are  occasionally  entertained  by  the  girls. 

In  the  Hygiene  Department  the  Freshmen  are  given  instruction  in  the 
care  of  the  teeth,  beneficial  breathing,  and  proper  posture. 
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The  Sophomores  are  interested  in  the  study  of  physiologly,  which  deals 
with  the  science  of  the  human  body. 

The  Senior  students  are  taught  sanitary  knowledge  for  the  pre- 
vention of  diseases,  useful  exercises,  and  the  food  which  furnishes  the  great- 
est amount  of  nourishment.  They  are  also  instructed  in  Home  Hygiene,  the 
knowledge  of  which  affords  a  protection  from  preventable  diseases,  and 
enables  a  student  to  give  intelligent  care  in  case  of  sickness. 

General  Science  is  a  valuable  adjunct  in  connection  with  the  study 
of  chemistry. 

The  Freshmen  have  completed  the  material  on  the  expansion  and 
measure  of  heat,  the  uses  of  expansion,  the  manufacture  of  gas  and  the 
generation  of  electricity. 

The  Chemistry  Department  presents  a  subject  which  is  vitally  interest- 
ing in  every  day  life.  As  you  gaze  about,  almost  every  article  is  concerned 
directly  or  indirectly  with  chemical  changes  or  principles  and  fundamentals 
of  chemistry. 

The  Sophomores  are  applying  elementary  principles  to  the  commer- 
cial and  household  enterprises.  They  have  studied  the  cooking  and  the 
adulteration  of  foods,  the  work  and  textile  materials,  dyes  and  dyeing,  and 
the  corrosion  and  cleaning  of  metals.  They  are  now  centering  their  attention 
upon  commercial  chemical  and  agriculture. 

The  Seniors  have  finished  the  work  on  the  elements  of  the  nitrogen 
group,  crystalloids  and  colloids,  calcium  and  its  compounds,  the  various 
metals,  iron,  steel,  copper,  silver,  and  gold.  In  addition  the  girls  have 
assisted  in  dyeing  costumes  for  the  operetta. 

Lick  Wilmerding  Shops 

THE  Mechanical  Drawing  Department  has  been  running  along  very 
nicely  this  semester  even  though  the  room  is  always  crowded  with 

students.  Mr.  Heyman  is  kept  very  busy  as  he  is  the  only  instructor 
in  this  department  this  term.  There  are  many  apprentices  this  year  and 
among  the  Seniors  we  find:  Moran,  Samuels,  Roberts  and  Danove  who  are 
drawing  gas  engines;  Johnson  who  is  working  on  a  centrifugal  pump  and 
Cobby,  our  structural  artist,  who  is  working  very  "zealously"  on  various 
structural  designs  such  as  trusses.  The  Junior  Apprentices  are  kept  at  work 
with  their  various  drawings  and  have  done  some  very  fine  plates. 

The  Freehand  Drawing  Department  under  Miss  Boulware  has 
completed  some  very  fine  work  this  term.  The  "Sophs"  have  spent  a  great 
deal  of  time  on  their  poster  work  and  the  results  of  their  labors  show  that  they 
have  benefited  by  their  teacher's  interest  and  unceasing  toil.  The  Seniors 
have  done  some  very  good  pen  work  and  many  cuts  for  the  "Life"  were 
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completed.  Pohlman  is  the  cartoonist  of  the  department  and  is  kept  very 
busy  on  "Life"  work.  Links  is  taking  up  commercial  art  and  has  turned  out 
some  very  creditable  drawings. 

The  Electric  Shop  has  been  one  of  the  busiest  shops  in  the  school 
during  the  past  semester  and  under  the  able  supervision  of  Mr.  Wright  has 
completed  a  great  deal  of  work.  A  great  variety  of  things  have  been  done 
including  armature  and  transformer  winding,  house  wiring,  battery  work 
and  auto-ignition.  Kendall,  Younger,  Collopy  and  Boutes  have  completed 
some  motor  work  and  found,  much  to  their  own  satisfaction,  that  if  a  motor 
is  connected  up  right  it  will  run  fine.  Lafabregue  and  Anderson  are  the 
battery  experts  and  have  been  kept  very  busy  storing  currents  in  wooden 
boxes.  Pedrotta,  Roed  and  Johnson  have  done  most  of  the  wiring  in  the 
new  building  this  term.  Farrell  and  Dowling  have  been  kept  occupied  with 
the  radio  apparatus.  The  beginners  have  been  completing  their  preliminary 
exercises  and  have  also  made  a  large  number  of  lamp  shades  and  are  now 
engaged  in  breaking  bulbs  and  blowing  fuses. 

The  Machine  Shop  has  turned  out  some  fine  work  during  the  last 
semester.  Mr.  Chapman  has  a  large  class  of  "sophs"  this  term.  They  have 
completed  their  block  exercises  and  also  the  lathe  work,  consisting  of  bolt 
turning.  The  Senior  apprentices  have  been  kept  on  the  go  at  their  various 
jobs.  Meyer  is  working  on  the  pipe  cutters  and  it  is  predicted  that  some 
day  he  may  (?)  be  a  first  class  machinist.  Eastwood,  Mecredy  and 
Puckhaber  are  also  doing  some  expert  work  on  the  lathes.  The  Juniors  are 
doing  odd  jobs  around  the  shop  including  bench  and  lathe  work. 

The  Sheetmetal  and  Plumbing  Shop  under  Mr.  Wood,  has  a  large 
number  of  freshmen  this  year.  The  25X's  are  working  on  their  preliminary 
exercises  and  have  progressed  very  well,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  their 
instructor.  There  is  one  thing  that  Mr.  Wood  has  almost  given  up  hope  of 
ever  instilling  into  the  minds  of  the  "scrubs"  which  is  that  their  work  is 
graded  on  the  way  it  is  made  and  not  upon  the  amount  of  solder  which  can 
be  put  on  it.  The  advanced  students  occupy  the  afternoons  and  are  doing 
various  sheetmetal  and  plumbing  jobs  around  the  school. 

The  Pattern  Shop  can  boast  of  no  apprentices  this  year,  but  since 
the  Cabinet  Shop  did  not  take  a  class,  Mr.  McLeran  is  kept  very  busy  with  a 
large  class  of  lower  students.  They  have  finished  their  regular  bench  work 
and  are  now  working  on  the  lathe  exercises  and  are  turning  out  the  more 
difficult  designs  and  patterns. 

The  Auto  Shop  has  been  as  busy  this  year  as  it  has  been  in  all  the 
past  years.  Mr.  Herbert  has  kept  his  "industrious"  auto  mechanics  on  the  go 
the  whole  term  and  a  great  deal  has  been  accomplished.  Among  the  most 
overworked  Senior  apprentices  we  find  "Chink"  Jacobs  and  "Lanky" 
Gilmore.  Tooker  is  the  machinist  in  the  shop  and  has  done  some  fine  work 
on  the  lathes.     "Red"   Cameron   has   performed   a   weekly   operation   on 
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Pappas'  Ford  and  it  still  returns  to  the  shop  to  be  fixed.  Larson  and 
Ehrman  are  working  on  a  Studebaker  and  have  found  that  there  are  more 
parts  left  over  than  they  had  planned  for.  Brodmerkel,  the  veteran  mechanic 
is  still  in  the  shop  and  is  doing  odd  jobs  for  Mr.  Herbert. 

The  Forge  Shop  or  "sweat"  shop,  as  some  of  the  fellows  call  it  who 
have  had  experience  within  its  bounds  in  the  middle  of  summer,  has  no  ap- 
prentices this  year.  The  "sophs"  under  the  careful  guidance  of  Mr.  Mathis 
have  completed  their  exercises  and  are  now  experimenting  with  welding  and 
many  have  succeeded  in  burning  their  iron,  and  their  fingers,  rather  than 
welding  it.  Mr.  Mathis  is  giving  a  course  this  year  for  the  upper  classmen 
in  the  arts  of  welding  and  has  succeeded  in  arousing  interest  in  a  few  of  the 
fellows.  The  course  is  progressing  very  well  and  Mr.  Mathis  is  sure  that 
those  who  are  taking  it  have  found  it  both  interesting  and  helpful. 

The  Chemistry  Department  has  a  very  large  class  of  apprentices 
this  semester  and  Mr.  Tibbetts  is  kept  on  the  alert  for  fear  that  the  roof  of 
the  "new"  building  might  be  raised  by  some  young  "hopeful"  chemist  who 
may  be  experimenting  to  see  whether  T.N.T.  can  be  used  successfully  as  a 
football  or  not.  The  Senior  apprentices,  Bouquet,  Ashman,  Gale,  Lefkovitch, 
and  Hebgen  have  finished  the  anaylsis  of  fats,  oils  and  other  substances  and 
are  now  on  their  assay  work. 

The  Stone  Shop  has  continued  to  be  a  land  inhabited  only  by 
Freshmen  as  none  of  the  upper  classmen  seem  interested  in  the  arts  of  stone- 
work and  bricklaying.  The  Freshman,  under  the  supervision  of  Mr.  Mighall 
and  his  assitant  "Pop"  Bettin,  have  chipped  the  bricks  in  the  lower  corridors 
of  the  Lick  Building  and  are  now  engaged  in  making  tiles  of  red  clay  into 
which  they  put  very  artistic  designs. 

The  Ex-Service  Men 

r_T^HE  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts  was  the  first  school  in  San 
Francisco  to  undertake  the  task  of  rehabilitating  the  Ex-Service  men. 
This  school  also  ranks  first,  as  to  the  quality  of  instruction  given  to 
the  Ex-Service  men. 

Recently,  an  ex-service  man,  Clar,  who  had  been  a  student  of  this 
institution  some  years  ago,  completed  his  high  school  course,  was  granted 
a  diploma,  and  entered  the  University  of  California  as  a  junior  in  the  archi- 
tectural department. 

Another  man,  Heidig,  after  receiving  two  years  instruction  entered 
Stanford  University,  to  take  up  electrical  engineering. 

Enough  can  not  be  said  for  the  splendid  aid  received  from  the 
Trustees,  Mr.  Merrill,  the  Federal  Board,  and  every  teacher,  by  the  Ex 
Service  men,  who  in  the  past  have  attended,  and  are  now  attending  Lick- 
Wilmerding. 
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"THE  FEAST  OF  THE  RED  CORN" 

Operetta 

CHARACTERS 

Queen  Weeda  Wanta Gertrude  Shenson 

Impee  Light,  her  younger  sister Minna  Liberman 

Fudgee       \  (  Helen  Cook 

Pudgee        >  Three  children  of  the  Queen j  Gladys  Crear 

Wudgee      J                                                                                                                            ( Eleanor  Magidson 
Old  Squaw,  Sorceress  of  the  Tribe Olive  Barnum 

Glad   Spirits — 

Catherine   Compagno         Rosalie  Harker                     Ellen  Laist  Kathryn  Purvis 

Virginia   Cook                     Betty-Anne  Hill                   Genevieve    Lawson  Alice  Randolph 

Velma  Cudworth                Alice  Hoffman                    Esther  Levy  Helen  Simpson 

Mildred    Dow                      Viola  Kennedy                     lone  Mcintosh  Mildred  Schubert 

Edrie  Gibson                       Thais  Kirkpatrick               Doris   Newall  Lois  Williams 
Bessie  Gormer 

Sad  Spirits — 

Ethel    Bermingham            Doris  Holtz                          Helen  Astredo  Evelyn    Wilds 

Helen   Brun                         Wilma  Kampe                     Lucina  Sorola  Irma   Wuersching 

Ruth  Chatterton                 Ella  Kimports                      Alice  Stager  Hilda  Wuersching 

Madeline  Church               Freda   Maybach                   Irene  Trauner  Helen  Lawrence 
Marjorie  Conner                 Francis  Ogier                      Alice  Trefz 

Warriors — 

Sarah  Barnum                                     Catherine  McKeown  Myrna  Richards 

Mildred  Fagan                                    Florence  Mitchell  Martha  Samuels 

DANCES 

GRACE  FASSETT,  Director 

Dance  of  the  Flaming  Arrow  Betty-Anne   Hill 

The  Dance  of  the   Warriors —  The  Dance  of  the  Ghosts  of  the  Forest — ■ 

Sara   Barnum  Florence  Mitchel  Ruth  Chatterton  Frances  Ogier 

Mildred   Fagan  Myrna  Richards  Marjorie  Conner  Alice  Stager 

Katherine    McKeown     Martha  Samuels  Wilma    Kampe  Irene   Trauner 

The  Dance  of  the  Four  Winds — 

Thais  Kirkpatrick  Doris  Newall  Alice    Randolph  Lois  Williams 
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L-W  Baseball  Team 

DURING  the  month  of  February,  baseball  interclass  was  held  at  L-W. 
The  first  game  of  the  schedule  brought  together  the  teams  of  the 
classes  of  22  and  25.  At  the  end  of  nine  innings,  the  Seniors  were 
victorious  to  the  tune  of  9-2.  The  outstanding  players  were,  Egan  for  the 
Freshmen  and  Brodmerkel,  Jacobs,  and  Nieland  for  the  winners. 

The  next  game  between  23  and  24  was  very  spectacular,  and  was 
decided  during  the  last  few  innings  of  play. 

The  teams  were  evenly  matched  and  23  won,  due  to  the  superior 
hitting  and  pitching.  The  features  of  the  game  were  the  hitting  of  Brandon 
for  the  losers  and  Biagini's  home  run  for  the  winners.  Clyde,  23  pitcher, 
twirled  consistant  ball. 

The  next  game  of  the  series  brought  together  the  two  winners,  22  and 
23.     This  was  one  of  the  most  exciting  games  ever  witnessed  in  the  school. 

Clyde  pitched  a  one  hit  game  for  the  Juniors,  his  defeat  being  due 
to  several  costly  errors  at  critical  moments.     Nieland  pitched  a  fine  game  for 
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the  Seniors.  "Ernie"  Meyer  drove  out  the  only  hit.  The  final  score  was 
2-0.  Everybody  agreed  that  the  series  was  a  success  and  congratulated  the 
winners. 

Immediately  following  the  interclass,  came  the  initial  practice  of 
the  L-W  Varsity  Baseball  Squad. Many  candidates  turned  out  for  the  various 
positions  and  competition  was  keen.  The  first  practice  game  resulted  in  a 
5-3  victory  for  the  Tigers  against  the  Mill  Valley  Merchants.  The  Team 
worked  well  in  this  first  appearance  and  drove  out  many  hits. 

The  next  contest  brought  together  L-W  and  Oakland  Technical. 
We  fell  before  these  East  Bay  warriors  with  nine  points  againts  sixteen. 
Many  of  our  faults  and  mistakes  were  discovered  in  this  game  and  we 
were  determined  to  remedy  them. 

A  game  was  next  arranged  with  the  Alumni,  a  team  composed  of 
former  Lick-Wilmerding  stars.  This  game  resulted  in  the  Alumni's  victory 
by  a  score  of  2-1.  The  score  itself  indicates  how  evenly  matched  the  teams 
were.     The  team  played  well  but  failed  to  hit  in  the  pinches. 

Galileo  High  was  the  next  opponent,  losing  by  a  score  of  21-4. 

Stanford  University  Freshmen  were  the  next  opponents  of  the  Tigers. 
The  game  was  thrilling,  Lick  scoring  five  runs  in  the  ninth  inning  when  four 
runs  behind.  A  close  decision  when  Stanford  came  to  bat,  gave  them  the 
advantage  and  we  were  defeated  by  a  score  of  8-7. 

The  Stanford  contest  concluded  our  schedule  and  we  feel,  that  come 
what  may,  we  are  prepared  to  give  a  good  account  of  ourselves  in  the  coming 
S.  F.  A.  L.  baseball  series. 

The  squad  was  captained  and  coached  by  "Bud"  Bowen,  a  three  year 
man.  The  team  was  managed  by  Harold  Crane,  one  of  the  best  all-around 
athletes  in  high  school.     He  is  a  clever  man  at  bat  and  a  star  in  the  field. 

Jack  Brandon,  catcher,  is  one  of  the  gamest  men  on  the  squad.  He 
is  a  valuable  and  heady  ballplayer. 

"Tom"  Brodmerkel,  third  baseman  is  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the 
team,  both  in  the  field  and  at  the  bat. 

Carl  Clyde,  pitcher,  has  all  the  qualities  necessary  to  make  a  good 
twirler  and  is  consistant  when  given  good  support. 

Harold  Jacobs  is  a  clever  pitcher  and  all  around  fielder. 

"Lefty"  Nieland,  first  baseman,  handles  himself  like  a  veteran  and 
promises  to  hit  hard  in  the  coming  series. 

"Frankie"  Gilmore,  a  new  man  at  second  base  is  playing  sterling 
baseball. 

"Willie"  Lowry  is  a  third  baseman  of  marked  ability. 

"Pep"  Adams  is  another  new  man  of  high  quality  and  capability. 

Koldinger,  Fauss,  and  Howard  are  all  fast  players  who  are  ready  to 
step  in  at  all  times. 
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Unlimited  Basketball 

r  ~|    ^HE  varsity,  led  by  "Chink"  Jacobs  and  coached  by  Roy  Hendrick,  had 

a  fairly  successful  season. 

They  started  off  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  by  defeating  Lowell  in  an  exciting 
game.  Following  this  game  Lick  met  Commerce,  but  due  to  the  sickness 
of  Howard  Mallon  and  Frank  Gilmore,  our  two  stellar  performers,  Lick 
was  defeated  by  the  score  of  25  to  10.  As  the  season  closed,  Lick,  Poly, 
Lowell  and  St.  Ignatius  were  tied  for  second  place,  but  Lowell  and  St. 
Ignatious  seeing  defeat  ahead  of  them  forfeited  their  games.  In  a  hard 
fought  game  Poly  defeated  our  fighting  Tigers  21  to  17. 

"Chink"  Jacobs  at  forward  led  his  team  with  undeniable  ability. 
"Stan"  Sherwood  put  in  some  wonderful  shots  and  played  a  good  game. 

"Shy"  Gilmore  was  in  every  play  and  shot  baskets  from  all  angles. 

With  "Tommy"  Brodmerkel  and  "Red"  Chisholm  at  guard,  Lick 
had  a  stonewall  defence. 

"Pop"  Mallon  was  a  fast  floorman  and  a  wonderful  shot. 

"Tripe"  Meyer  was  always  fighting  for  the  ball. 

"Kid"  Lichtenberg  kept  his  man  going  and  always  held  his  own. 
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145  Pound  Basketball 

THE  lineup  of  the  145  pound  basketball  team  for  the  past  season  con- 
sisted of  Jack  Brandon,  Captain  "Mill  Valley"  Renard  and  Frank 
Cohn,  forwards,  "Skinney"  Anderson,  center,  "Lefty"  Nieland,  Jack 
Younger,  "Tony"  Dolan,  and  "Lee"  Knipe,  guards. 

On  February  tenth,  the  first  S.  F.  A.  L.  game  was  played  with 
Sacred  Heart.  The  game  was  not  marred  by  a  single  bad  play  and  the  team 
surely  earned  the  victory  by  overcoming  a  six  point  lead  with  only  two 
minutes  to  play.     The  final  tally  read  25-24  in  Lick's  favor. 

Again  on  February  twenty-first,  the  quintet  tackled  Galileo  and  took 
them  to  the  tune  of  58-8.     This  game  decided  the  division  championship. 

Before  the  title  game  was  played  with  Poly,  Captain  Brandon  in- 
jured his  leg  therefore  his  playing  was  far  from  his  standard  although  he 
fought  gamely.  After  a  hard  fight,  L-W  came  out  on  the  short  end  of  a 
33-14  score. 

The  next  day  they  played  Lowell  for  second  place,  losing  by  the 
score  of  25-16. 

This  was  the  last  game  but  the  team  fought  hard  to  the  bitter  end. 
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130  Pound  Basketball  Team 

THE  130  pound  team  started  practice  early  in  January.  Three  practice 
games  were  played  and  although  two  of  these  games  were  lost,  the 

fellows  showed  gameness. 

When  the  league  opened,  the  fellows  were  in  fine  condition.  They 
won  their  division  easily,  the  results  being:  L-W  20  -  Cogswell  8;  L-W  33 
Sacred  Heart  22;  L-W  51  -  Galileo  10;  L-W  31  -  Mission  15.  We  played 
Commerce  for  the  city  championship,  but  were  defeated  by  a  score  of 
43  to  21.  We  then  played  Poly  for  second  place  and  were  again  defeated 
by  a  score  of  30  to  17. 

Our  first  C.  I.  F.  game  was  with  Sequoia  Hi,  who  had  defeated  us 
earlier  in  the  season,  but  this  time  we  were  victorious  after  a  hard  fought 
game  by  the  score  of  14  -17.  Our  next  game  was  with  Vallejo  for  the 
state  championship.  After  a  bitter  struggle,  we  were  defeated  by  the  close 
score  of  20  -  19. 

The  team  was  composed  of  Captain  Crane,  Mills,  Biagini,  Cohen  and 
Bowen.  The  other  men  who  helped  to  build  up  the  team  were  Barthold, 
Green,  Lawrence,  Moran  and  Collins. 
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120  Pound  Basketball  Team 

r  I   ''HE  120  pound  team  started  practice  early  in  September  and.  thanks 
to  the  faculty,  were  able  to  practice  every  omnibus  until  the  first 
S.  F.  A.  L.  game. 
Our  first  S.  F.  A.  L.  game  was  forfeited  to  us  by  Commerce.     How- 
ever our  next  S.  F.  A.  L.  game  was  lost  to  Sacred  Heart  after  a  hard  fight. 
Our  next  game  was  with  Lowell,  our  old  rival.     Our  motto  was  "go  in  to 
win"  and  we  won.     The  features  of  this  game  were  the  guarding  of  Capt. 
H.  Meyer  and  "Whitey"  Jensen  who  made  it  hot  for  the  opposing  forwards, 
and  the  splendid  basket  shooting  of  "Lucky"  Meyer  2.     The  score  at  half 
time  was  12  to  8  in  our  favor.     We  managed  to  keep  the  lead,  finally 
winning  out  23  to  22. 

We  had  a  few  veterans  to  build  upon  namely  Capt.  H.  Meyer,  at 
guard,  who  kept  the  opposing  forward  on  the  run.  E.  Meyer,  at  center,  who 
is  one  of  the  best  players  of  his  weight.  H.  Moran,  sub-center,  was  only 
kept  out  on  account  of  E.  Meyer's  expert  work. 

"Whitey"  Jensen,  a  new  man,  also  at  guard  kept  the  opposing  for- 
ward from  scoring. 
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no  Pound  Basketball  Team 

DUE  to  the  lack  of  experience,   and   very   few  practice   games,   the 
110  pound  team  did  not  win  the  S.  F.  A.  L.     There  were  but  three 

men  from  last  year's  team  and  it  was  very  difficult  to  get  the  team 
working  together. 

Two  practice  games  were  played  previous  to  the  opening  of  the 
league.  In  the  first  game  Lick  was  nosed  out  by  Sacred  Heart  after  a  hard 
fight,  the  score  being,  29-22.  The  second  game  resulted  in  a  victory  for 
Lick  over  the  James  Rolph  Playground,  120-pound  team,  25-20. 

In  the  first  league  games  Lick  played  Sacred  Heart,  losing  by  a  score  of 
30-18.  In  the  second  league  game  Lick  met  and  defeated  Galileo  by  the 
score  of  38-10.  The  superior  team  work  of  Lick  proved  too  much  for  the 
losers.  In  the  third  game  of  our  schedule  we  met  Lowell.  Although  de- 
feated by  them,  the  team  showed  that  it  had  fight  in  it  up  to  the  last 
minute  of  play. 

On  the  offensive  side  of  the  team  there  were,  Luthi,  captain,  "Noisy" 
Eisenberg,  and  "Scotchy"  DeMattie  at  forward  and  "Slim"  Lowry  at  center. 
On  the  defense  there  were  "Rena"  Mooney,  "Tub"  Panella,  and  "Fat" 
Stoutenburgh,  a  hard  fighting  trio  of  guards. 
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oo  Pound  Basketball  Team 


THE  100  pound  team,  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  school  was 
figured  to  win  the  S.  F.  A.  L.,  although  they  did  not  win,  they  were 
recognized  as  the  champions.  Their  defeat  was  due  mainly  to  the 
lack  of  a  court  to  practice  on  regularly.  The  team  had  the  material  but  not 
the  practice  and  the  practice  is  everything.  The  other  reason  for  defeat  was 
the  lack  of  a  coach  at  the  most  vital  moment.  Few  practice  games  were 
played  but  the  majority  of  them  were  won.  L-W  45  -  Jackson  Park  10, 
L-W  26  -  Alpini  52,  L-W  28  -  Alpini  30,  L-W  49  -  St.  Joseph's  Scouts  13, 
L-W  31  -  Sacred  Heart  (110  pounds)  14. 

The  team  this  year  was  composed  of  four  veterans,  Capt.  Johnston, 
Kotta,  Danove  and  Sommerfeld.  Capt.  "Red"  Johnston  played  guard  and 
was  there  when  it  was  up  to  him  to  do  the  shooting.  "Dink"  Kotta  was  the 
star  of  the  team  shooting  baskets  at  will.  "Venus"  Danove,  jumped  center 
and  had  an  excellent  eye  for  ringing  baskets.  "Eddie"  Rich  at  forward  was 
always  sinking  the  ball  when  points  were  most  needed.  "Til"  Biglieri  was 
the  other  guard,  and  established  a  record  for  guarding.  Signer,  Knopfler, 
Sommerfeld  and  Nemeth,  substitutes,  were  right  there  when  needed. 
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Senior  Track  Team 

r-[~^HE  Senior  Track  Team  this  year  has  been  doing  steady  training  in 
order  to  make  a  good  showing  in  the  S.  F.  A.  L..  The  interclass  was 
held  on  March  27th  at  Jackson  Park  and  was  won  by  the  24  class 
with  23-22  and  25  following  respectively.  On  April  first,  a  meet  was  held 
with  the  U.  C.  Freshmen,  and  Lick  had  four  men  picked  on  the  S.  F.  A.  L. 
All-star  team.  These  men  were  Captain  Simi  and  Biagini  in  the  sprints, 
Brandon  in  the  quarter  mile  and  Chisholm  in  the  shot.  Our  next  important 
meet  was  the  C.  I.  F.  held  at  Stanford  on  April  fifteenth.  Although  we  did 
not  figure  as  well  as  we  expected,  the  fellows  showed  that  they  had  not  lost 
the  old  Lick  spirit. 

Captain  Simi  and  Biagini  have  been  running  even  time  in  the  100 
and  220.  Silver  and  Anderson  are  making  fast  time  in  the  440,  while 
Crane,  Cook  and  Bray  take  care  of  the  distances.  In  the  field  events, 
Chisholm  and  Sellman  are  heaving  the  twelve  pound  shot  near  record  dis- 
tance. Millett  is  clearing  the  bar  in  the  high  jumps  at  5  ft.  2  in.  Lawrence 
has  been  making  a  good  showing  with  the  javelin. 

The  work  of  Mr.  Tibbetts  is  greatly  appreciated  and  has  helped  the 
boys  in  rounding  into  condition. 
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Junior  Track  Team 

FROM  all  results  so  far  this  year  the  Junior  Track  Team  looks  good. 
The  interclass  was  held  on  March  20th  and  was  won  by  the  Sopho- 
mores with  25-23  and  22  following.     The  interclass  brought  out  some 
good  material  which  will  develop  through  proper  handling. 

On  April  6,  a  dual  meet  was  held  with  Mission  at  Jackson  Park. 
The  races  were  close  and  hard  fought  throughout  the  entire  meet,  but  we 
managed  to  win  by  a  score  of  72-61.  Rich  and  Stolz  did  well  in  the  100  lb. 
division.  Keeble,  Stewart,  and  Davis  supported  the  120  lb.  team  and  have 
been  doing  good  work  in  the  practice  meets.  The  130  lb.  team  has  a  strong 
combination  of  runners  that  should  be  hard  to  pass.  Junker,  Tilden,  and 
Smith  are  all  fast  men  in  the  sprints. 

Callaghan  and  Wooll,  although  they  are  freshmen,  are  doing  the  440 
in  fast  time.  Castro  is  making  rapid  progress  in  the  field  events  while 
"Erney"  Meyer  is  heaving  the  eight  pound  shot  over  forty  feet. 

With  this  well  balanced  combination  of  athletes,  we  should  show  up 
well  in  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  meet  on  May  6th. 
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The  L-W  Swimming  Team 

rT^HE  swimming  team  was  rounded  into  excellent  condition  this  year  due 
to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Captain  "Ike"  Moran  and  Manager  "Shorty 
X      Kendall. 

The  first  swimming  meet  of  the  season  was  held  at  Palo  Alto,  with 
the  Stanford  "Frosh".     The  result  of  the  meet  was  Stanford  50,  Lick  22. 

A  change  in  the  interclass  was  introduced  this  year,  by  Mr.  "Doc" 
Williams.  The  fellows  who  had  been  on  the  team  in  previous  years  were 
not  allowed  to  swim.     The  result  of  this  system  was  victory  for  the  freshmen. 

After  the  interclass,  the  team  "try  outs"  were  held.  The  line  up  will 
be  as  follows:  50  yds.  130  lbs.,  Mitchel  and  Rich;  150  yd.  130  lb.  Mitchel 
and  Rich;  50  yd.  unlimited,  Herndon,  Meyer,  and  Dam;  100  yd.  Kendall 
and  Dam;  220  yd.  Meyer  and  Moran;  440  yd.  Kendall  and  Moran;  Plunge, 
Lichtenberg,  Moran  and  Meyer;  Fancy  Diving,  Mills  and  Crane;  Breast 
Stroke,  Litchenberg  and  Bray;  Back  Stroke,  Crane  and  Younger. 

Two  or  three  other  trial  meets  are  to  be  held  with,  Berkeley  "Hi", 
Oakland  "Tech"  and  the  S.  F.  Y.  M.  I. 
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Lick-Wilmerding  Tennis  Team 

DURING  the  last  semester  a  wave  of  tennis  popularity  has  come  over 
the  school.     This  has  been  proven  by  the  support  given  the  tennis 

team  in  the  recent  tournament. 

At  the  beginnig  of  the  semester  "Shorty"  Ashman  was  elected  captain 
of  the  team.  Last  year  "Johnnie"  Johnson  and  "Shorty"  Ashman  won  the 
North  Coast  section  of  the  C.  I.  F.  doubles,  nosing  Berkeley  out  of  a  title 
which  they  had  held  for  years,  and  then  went  on  to  the  State  finals,  losing 
to  Harvard  High  of  Los  Angeles. 

Now  coming  back  to  this  years  team  we  are  ably  represented  by 
Ashman,  Kotta,  Wilkinson,  Lichtenberg  and  Canfield,  also  several  other 
fellows  whose  position  on  the  team  is  not  definitely  known.  The  team  is  in 
fine  condition  and  has  a  wonderful  chance  of  "copping"  the  S.  F.  A.  L. 
this  year. 

A  great  deal  is  expected  of  the  tennis  team  this  year  and  with  the 
players  mentioned  above,  we  are  sure  there  will  be  no  disappointments, 
nevertheless  these  men  will  earn  the  name  of  Tigers. 
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School  Honors 

BLOCK  "L-W" 
FOOTBALL 


G. 

Ahern 

T.  Dolan 

H.  Pomin 

F. 

Anderson 

M.  Gianetti 

S.  Pomin 

T. 

Brodmerkel 

F.  Gilmore 

R.  Sellman 

A. 

Chisholm 

H.   Jacobs 

P.  Scalmanini 

1). 

Cerkle 

G.  Kendal 

W.   Simi 

II. 

Crane 

R.  Liehtenberg 

H.  Thompson 

j.  Wooll 

R.  Pollitt               I.  Coburn             J.  Younger 

BASKETBALL 

F. 

Biagini 

H. 

Crane               H.  Meyer 

E.  Meyer 

A. 

Bowen 

D. 

Kotta               W.  Mills 

SCRIPT  "L-W" 
FOOTBALL 

M.  Cohen 

1!. 

Cameron 

N. 

Ehringer          F.  Koch 

E.  Millett 

A. 

Cook 

R. 

l"  errari             S.  Silver 

BASKETBALL 

W.  Smith 

M. 

Green 

W.    Lawrence             R. 

Barthold 

CIRCLE  "L" 
VOLLEY  BALL 

Sarah  Barnum  Catherine  McKeown  Evelyn   Mulford 

Elizabeth  Frietzsche  Mildred  McLaughlin  Doris  Newall 

Mae  Horton  Florence  Mitchel  Edna  Quinn 

Myrna  Richards  Martha  Samuels 

SWIMMING 

Ethel  Bermingham  Madeline  Church 

Doris  Holtz  Mildred  Schubert  Eleanor  Noethuj 

LUX  BASEBALL  MEDALS 

Olive  Barnum                 Bessie    Jeong  Gertrude  Munder 

Margaret  Cavanaugh     Ellen  Knoles  Eleanor  Noethig 

Doris  Holtz                     Lois  Williams  Mildred  Schubert 

Fern  Scott                       Gene  Wilfert 
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Lux  Baseball  Team 

THIS  is  baseball's  second  season  as  a  school  activity,  yet  it  has  become 
the  major  sport  of  the  spring  term.     All  of  the  teams  have  worked 

hard  for  the  interclass  championship  but  that  honor  has  been  captured 
by  the  Senior  class  which  possesses  some  very  fine  players  and  a  very  able 
captain,  Gene  Wilfert.  The  team  members  are:  Ellen  Knoles,  Gertrude 
Munder,  Olive  Barnum,  Bessie  Jeong,  Mildred  Schubert,  Margaret 
Cavanaugh  and  Lois  Williams  with  Doris  Holtz  and  Fern  Scott  as  alternates. 

The  other  class  teams  were:  Junior,  Mae  Horton,  Sarah  Barnum, 
Martha  Samuels,  Margaret  Leaf,  Katherine  McKeown,  Edna  Quinn  and 
Myrna  Richards;  Sophomores,  24J,  Edythe  Knoles,  Louise  Brodmerkel, 
Dorothy  Fenton,  Elizabeth  Anderson,  Bessie  Ehlert,  Leontine  Burroni,  Alice 
Marshal  and  Marion  Tyndall,  24X,  Francis  Compagno,  Delia  Berri,  Gene- 
vieve Lawson,  Lucina  Sorola,  lone  Mcintosh,  Francis  Ogier,  Wilma  Kampe, 
Virginia  Cook  and  Roth  Chatterton;  Freshmen,  Nancy  Bean,  Dolores  Stein- 
berg, Olga  Gastaldi,  Ellen  Flack,  Angelina  Varni,  Louise  Hintermann  and 
Grace  Kern. 
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Lux  Athletics 


r   I   ^HE  tennis  season  this  term  has  been  most  successful.     Continual  use 
of  our  one  tennis  court  has  certainly  proven  this  fact.     With  aroused 
enthusiasm  and  lively  interest,  eighteen  girls  responded  to  the  "Be- 
ginners' Practice"  which  was  held  on  the  first  of  March. 

After  faithful  practice  on  the  part  of  the  participants,  the  "Singles 
Tournament"  began  on  the  fourth  of  April.  The  "Scrubs"  have  well  ex- 
hibited that  ever  prevailing  "Lux  Spirit"  in  their  eagerness  to  grasp  the  idea 
of  the  game  and  we  certainly  are  delighted  to  mention  the  fact  that  we  find 
several  promising  players  in  the  Freshman  class.  Very  little  attention  had 
previously  been  given  to  swimming  but  now  it  has  become  one  of  the  most 
prominent  sports  of  the  past  half  year  and  it  surely  has  been  particularly 
promising  under  the  able  leadership  of  Doris  Holtz,  President  of  the  Club. 
The  members  of  the  Swimming  Club  have  met  regularly  every  Thursday  at 
the  Young  Woman's  Christian  Association  where  special  instruction  has  been 
given  in  Red  Cross  Live  Saving  Methods.  Several  girls  have  faithfully 
passed  the  Life  Saving  Test  and  accordingly  were  awarded  insigmas  for  their 
swimming  suits  and  also  diplomas.  The  Captain  of  the  Senior  Swimming 
Team  is  Ethel  Bermingham;  the  Junior  Team,  Olga  Reit;  the  Sophomore 
Team,  Dorothy  Ratto,  and  the  Freshman  Team,  Nancy  Bean. 

The  Swimming  Club  owes  its  success  to  the  enthusiastic  efforts  of 
Miss  Fassett,  the  Coach.  The  officers  of  the  Club  have  worked  conscien- 
tiously to  round  up  the  candidates  into  satisfactory  condition  for  the  inter- 
class  meet,  a  long,  looked-forward  to  event,  which  was  held  on  the  eighteenth 
of  April.  The  best  swimmers  and  the  "experts"  represented  the  school  in 
the  inter-scholastic  meet  which  was  held  in  May. 

At  an  early  date,  Volley  Ball  practice  began  and  teams  were  or- 
ganized. The  Senior  team  was  composed  of  the  following  22  J  girls:  G. 
Wilfert,  E.  Knoles,  M.  Cavanaugh,  L.  Williams,  E.  Noethig,  0.  Barnum, 

D.  Holtz,  F.  Scott  and  M.  Schubert  22X.  The  23 J  team  was  as  follows:  D. 
Newal,  E.  Mulford,  E.  Quinn,  S.  Barnum,  M.  Forton,  M.  McLaughlin,  M. 
Richards,  M.  Samuels,  E.  Frietzsche  and  M.  Mitchel.  Those  girls  in  the 
24J  team  were:  A.  Marshall,  M.  Tyndall,  B.  Ehlert,  M.  Knoles,  D.  Ratto, 

E.  Ehlers,  V.  Sudworth,  M.  Dobbs,  B.  Duckel,  F.  Maybeck  and  D.  Fenton. 
The  24X  team  consisted  of  the  following  girls:  G.  Lawson,  V.  Cook,  S.  Miles, 

F.  Gillies,  G.  Sorola,  F.  Compagno,  B.  Johnson,  I.  Mcintosh  and  C.  Sauvee. 
The  25J  lineup  consisted  of:  0.  Gastaldi,  N.  Bean,  L.  Wilcox,  L.  Wise,  E. 
Flack,  G.  Kern,  D.  Steinberg,  G.  Berg,  25X  and  F.  Barthold,  25X. 

Later,  interclass  games  were  held  and  the  23J's  carried  away  the 
honors,  winning  the  game  by  a  close  margin  from  the  seniors. 

A  great  deal  of  credit  is  due  our  coach,  Miss  Fassett  for  her  splendid 
and  sincere  aid. 
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IMAGINE 

Abrahams  not  with  Cohen. 

Alice  good  looking. 

Airoldi  with  his  hair  combed. 

Ashman  not  singing  at  a  rally. 

Olive  as  stout  as  she  thinks  she  is. 

Cecelia  without  loud  colors. 

Bouquet  not  surrounded  by  girls. 

Margaret  flunking. 

Madeline  without  freckles. 

Cobby  telling  the  truth. 

Cohen  not  talking  about  himself. 

Danove  without  a  sore  arm. 

Mildred  not  polishing  her  nails. 

Driscoll   thinking. 

Eastwood  being  convinced. 

Farrell  knowing  "hookups". 

Foley  at  school  at  8:30. 

Gilmore  letting  someone  else  talk. 

Hebgen  fighting  with  Alice. 

Hermann  looking  sensible. 

Doris  understanding. 

Jacobs  knowing  what  he  talks  about. 

Jensen  not  stepping  out  with  'em. 

Johnston  talking  to   Danove. 

Viola  weighing   160  pounds. 

Thais  with  eyebrows. 

Ellen  with  her  hair  up. 

Kraeger  agreeing  to  a  raise  in  dues. 

Lefkovitch  without  his  receipt  book. 

Lewis  not  playing  handball. 

Links   not   drawing. 

Maley  starting  to  grow. 

Mecredy  anything  but  good. 

A.  Meyer  eating  ham. 

H.  Meyer  tardy. 

Mills  in  a  barber  chair. 

Moran  staying  home  nights. 

Edlo  getting  pale. 

Pearl  an  opera  singer. 

Gertrude  without  bangs. 

Eleanor  getting  thin. 

Morva  "an  aesthetic"  dancer. 

Pedrotta  making  noise. 

Pierson  able  to  drum. 

Pohlmann  without  his  hair  parted. 

Pollitt  a  football  player. 

Reardon  leaving  his  pipe  at  home. 

Roberts   a  manager. 

Roed  with  a  handkerchief. 

Samuels  an  editor. 

Fern  not  talking. 

Sherwood  reciting. 


Silver  without  a  grin. 

Simi  not  having  to  shave. 

Tooker  with  a  smile. 

Washer  with  short  pants. 

Whitehead   as   a  sax  soloist. 

Eugenia  worrying  about  lessons. 

Lois  not  teasing. 

Younger  asking  a  sensible  question. 

*  *   *    * 

"Hey,  do  you  know  how  to  make  a  fish 
net?" 

"No,  how?" 

"Tie  a  bunch  of  holes  together." 

*  *    *    * 

Boutes  —  "Can  I  have  a  pass?" 

Miss    Burns   —   "What   is    the    trouble    this- 

morning." 

Boutes    —    "My    mother    thought    it    was 

Lincoln's  birthday,  so  she  didn't  call  me. 

*  *    *    * 

On  a  cold  winter  morning — 

Cohen  —  "Why  don't  you  say  something?" 

Abey  —  "Get  your  own  hands  cold." 

-x    *    *    * 

Jake  —  "Your  shoes  are  getting  all  we1 
"Hick". 

"Hick"  (taking  a  shower)   "That's  all  right. 
they    got    holes   in    'em   anyway." 
-::-    *    *    * 
If   there   should  be  another  flood 

And  the  waters  should  rise  high 
I'd   stand  upon  my  Latin  book 
And  still  it  would  be  dry. 
-x-    *    *    # 

Samuels  calling  Cyrus  Dam!    "Oh!    Dam!" 
Lady  commuter  —  "What  a  vulgar  boy." 

*  *    *    * 

Mills  —  "Close  that  window,  it's  cold 
outside." 

Silver  —  "If  I  close  the  window,  would 
it   be   any  warmer   outside?" 

*  *    *    * 

We  learn  in  physics  that  no  matter  how 
fast  a  fish  swims  it  never  sweats. 

*  #    *    * 

The  girl  looked   in  the  mirror, 

Her  eyes  both  shut  tight. 
She  was  trying  to  see  how  she  looked 

When  fast  asleep  at  night. 
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Airoldi  —  "Seen  Al'?" 

Washer  —  "Al'  who?" 

Airoldi  —  "Alcohol;  Kerosine  him  last 
night  but  hasen't  benzine  since;  Gasolined 
him  up  against  a  lamppost  and  took  a  naptha." 

*  *    *    # 

"Erny"  Meyer  —  "Did  you  get  home  last 
night   before  the  storm?" 

"Rosie"     Kline    -  -     "Yes,     that's     when     it 

started." 

*  -»    *    # 

Dedicated  to  t  lie  Lux  Reservoir — 
Hush,  little   reservoir 
Don't  you  cry, 
You'll    be   a   stadium, 

By  and  by. 

-x-    -x-    -x-    -x- 

First    Senior  —  "See   any  change   in  me?" 

Second  ■ —  "No,  why?" 

First  —  "I  just  swallowed  a  cent." 

*  -x-    -x-    * 

First  Freshmman  —  "Do  you  know  your 
English?" 

Second  Ditto  —  "Sure  I'd  know  it  any 
place,  'cause  the  back  is  torn  off." 

*  *    #    # 

First  Nut  —  "Why  are  some  fish  flat?" 
Second   —   "So    they   wont    get   their    backs 
sunburned   in   shallow  water." 

*  -X-      -X-      -X- 

Alice  Trefz  —  "Oh,  Henry,  I  just  love  to 
come  to  this  theatre,  there  is  such  delicious 
chewing  gum  under  the  seats.  " 

•X-      -X-      *      -X- 

Miss    Weller   —   "What's    wrong    with    this 

sentence,   'The    toast    was    drunk    in    silence.'" 

"Tim"   Foley  - —  "It  should   be,  "The  toast 

was  ate  in  silence.'" 

*  *    -x-    * 

Waiter:    "Here    is    your    egg,    sir,    is   there 
anything  else  I   can   do?" 
Roberts  —  "Yes,  beat  it." 
-x-    #    #    -x- 

Mrs.   Woodland  —   "On   what   grounds   did 
the   English   take   American    sailors?" 
J.  F.  Gilmore  —  "Rex  Beach." 

•x-     *     #     * 

Heard  on  the  oval — 

One  freshman  to  another  —  (  Relating  drill 
practice)  "Mr.  Williams  opened  his  mouth 
wide  and  said,  "Dumbells,  fall  in" 


Mr.  Hendricks  --  "What  are  you  doing? 
Learning  anything ?" 

Chisholm  —  "No  sir,  listening  to  you." 

•X-      *      -X-      -X- 

Crookedness  nevery  pays  in  the  long  run. 
Look  at  the  cork  screw. 

*  -x-    -x-    * 

Mrs.   Woodland   —   "I   shall    be   tempted   to 
give    this   class   an    examination    before   long." 
McCredy   —    "Yield    not    to    temptation." 

Whitehead  --  (In  Physics)  "I  know  the 
answer,  but   I   can't   express  it." 

"Max"  —   "Well,    send   it   by   freight." 

-X-      *      -X-      -X- 

Mrs.  Woodland  -  "Stop  all  this  quibbling 
and  answer  "Yes"  or  "No".  "Who  was 
'Henry   VII'?" 

*  -X-      -X-      -X- 

II'  1  call  "Pa"  -  "Pop",  why  can't  I  call 
"Ma",     —"Mop?" 

"If  you  do  she'll  wipe  up  the  floor  with 
you." 

Soph  —  "What  is  the  difference  between 
a  canary  bird  and  an  apple?" 

Scrub  ■ —  "I  dunno." 

Soph  —  "You  would  be  a  fine  one  to  send 
for  an  apple  pie." 

•x-    #    -x-    * 

Heard  from  Simi — 

My  folks  are  not  rich,  it  is  true. 

They  live  on  cold  hash  and  beef  stew, 

By  their  strictest  economy 

And  back  yard  agronomy 

I  can  chase  the  Lux  Queens  as  I  do. 

•X-       *       *       -X- 

Jim  Pappas  —  "I  give  Younger  a  lot  of 
credit." 

Mr.  Plumb  —  "Some  hustler,  eh?" 
Jim  —  "Naw,  one  of  my  customers." 

*  *    *    -x- 

We  love  the  way  she  does  her  hair, 
We  hear  her  jokes  with  shouts; 
We  ask  her  if  her  grandfather 
Was  fond  of  Brussels  sprouts. 

-X-      *      -X-      -X- 

At  the  rally — 

Pres.  Kendall  —  "We'll  now  hear  a  few 
words  from  the  cafeteria." 

(We  suppose  he  meant  the  hot  dogs.) 
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First  Senior  —  "I  heard  "Chink"  Jacobs 
took  a  prize  at  a  beauty  show." 

Second  Senior  —  "Yes,  but  they  caught 
him  and  made  him  put  it  back." 

*  *    *    * 

Mr.  Williams  —  (To  awkward  squad) 
"When  I  say  "halt"  put  the  foot  that  is  on  the 
ground  beside  the  one  that  is  in  the  air  and 
remain  motionless." 

*  *    *    * 

Mr.  Tibbetts  —  "What  did  you  say?" 
"Fat"   Mayback  —    (Bewildered)    "Oh,  ex- 
cuse  me,  my   tongue   twisted   around   my  eye 
tooth  and  I  couldn't  see  what  I  was  saying." 


HI  SENIOR  TATTLER 

By  GREENOUGH,  '22X 
This  is  the  Hi  Senior  Tattler 
Though  I  only  wrote  of  a  few 
I  don't  give  a  hang  if  this  ryhmes, 
And  neither  I  guess  do  you. 
'•«MV   '  ji 

There's  a  senior  whose  name  is  "Tim"  Foley, 
Who  sleeps  with  his  feet  out  of  bed. 
We're  told  he's  a  wealthy  young  man 
And  we  wonder  who's  the  heir  of  his  head. 

"Rus"  Pollitt  is  a  strange  looking  fellow, 
The  money  in  his  pockets  does  jingle, 
They  say  he's  a  very  good  carpenter, 
So  the  roof  of  his  mouth  he  can  shingle. 

"Ike"  Reardon   has  very  good  hearing, 
Though  is  collar  bone  I  never  did  see, 
He  spends  his  vacation  in  the  forest 
So  he  can  hear  the  bark  of  each  tree. 

"Chink"  Jacobs  has   a   queer   disposition, 
To  his  class  mates,  much  money  he  lends, 
But  when  he  goes  out  with  the  fellows, 
The  evening  is  all  that  he  spends. 

A  very  smart  guy  is  Fat  Meyer, 

In  his  studies  he  surely  gets  by, 

His  ambition's  to  be  a  school  teacher 

Then  he'll  instruct  the  pupil  of  his  eye. 

"Goldie"  Silver  is  an  affectionate  fellow 
Even  though  his  arms  are  all  tanned, 
In  fact,  sometimes  he's  so  friendly 
He  even  shakes  the  clock  by  the  hand. 


A  sympathetic  guy  is  Frank  Gilmore 
And  one  day  as  he  walked  down  the  hall, 
The  tears  from  his  two  eyes  did  tumble 
As  he  heard  the  poor  basket  bawl. 

To  Tait's,  did  Simi  take  his  woman 
I'm  not  sure,  but  that's  what  I  hear, 
And  he  even  had  the  ignorance  to  ask 
If  the  waiter  had   (a)    corn  on  the  ear. 

Manager  Roberts  has  a  badly  smashed  finger, 
And  the  doctor's  not  sure  if  it'll  heal. 
The  cause  was  poor  driving  I  hear, 
Of  a  nail,  not  an  automobile. 

"Goof"  Whitehead's  a  dentist  well  known 
His  nerve  has  no  limit  we  hear, 
There  is  nothing  too  great  for  his  skill, 
He  can  even  fill  the  tooth  of  a  gear. 

Bouquet  runs  the  "Caf"  very  well 
He  buys  orangeade  by  the  keg. 
He's  so  busy  he  never  has  time, 
To  even  feed  the  calf  of  his  leg. 

"Ed"  Washer  was  riding  on  a  street  car, 
On  a  turn  he  fell  off,  bing,  bing, 
The  conductor  looked  around   and  exclaimed, 
"The  car's  lost  a  washer,"  ding,  ding. 

A  friend  of  the  women  is  Airoldi, 
And  when  a  pretty  girl  he  does  see, 
His  manners  like  that  of  "Walt"  Raleigh 
As  he  tips  the  cap  of  his  knee. 

Walter  Mills  is  a  clever  musician, 
Good  music  to  him  is  quite  dear 
Jazz  and  opera  both  sound  the  same 
When  he  beats  on  the  drum  of  his  ear. 

This  is  the  Hi  Senior  Tattler 
And  if  you  don't  like  it,  why  you 
Can  sigh,  as  I  bid  you  goodbye 
Which  is  perhaps  the  best  I  could  do. 

*  *    *    * 

Mr.  Hendrick  has  the  best  line  of  any  foot- 
ball coach  L-W  ever  had. 

*  *    *    # 

Gladys  —  "Isn't  the  boat  lower  in  the  water 
today?" 

Walter  —  "We're  not  sinking  d-e-a-r,  it's 
just  high  tide." 
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"Ike"  Moran  —  "Why  does  Dewar  always 
look   at   his  watch?" 

Sam  —  "Didn't  you  ever  see  the  picture  on 
the  crystal?" 

*  *    *    * 

Miss   Jackson    to    Kline    —   "Should    I    say, 
You  have  took  the  book?" 
Kline:   "No." 

Miss   Jackson  —   "Why   not?" 
Kline  —  "Because  1  didn't  took  the  book." 

*  *    *    * 

Fern  Scott  —  "Do  you  like  tea?" 
Roy  Pohlmann  —  "Yes,  but  I  like  the  next 
letter   much   better." 

*  *    *    * 

On  board  ship — 

First  friend  —  "Well,  hello,  how  are  you?" 
Second  ditto  —  "First  class,  how  are  you?" 
First  ditto  —  "Steerage." 

*■    *    *    # 

Beneath  the  moon  he  told  his  love, 
The  color  left  her  cheeks, 
But   on    the    shoulder    of    his   coat, 

It  showed  up  plain  for  weeks. 

*  #    *    # 

Here   lies  Ike  Moran 
Died   in   his  traces 
Played  at  cards 

And   held   five   aces. 

*  *    *    * 

Mr.  Williams  —  "Lichtenberg,  how  did 
Archimedes  make  his  discovery  of  specific 
gravity?" 

Litch.  —  "Well,  for  some  reason  or  other 
he  took  a  bath." 

*  *    *    * 

Mrs.  Woodland  —  "Only  the  chinese  born 
in  this  country  can  vote." 

"Hick"  Younger  to  "Chink"  Jacobs  — 
"Gee  Jake,  you  can  vote." 

*  *    *    * 

Mr.  Merrill  in  electric  theory  —  "This  is 
supposed  to  be  copper  sulphate,  but  its  Mr. 
Plumb's,  so  there  is  no  telling  what  is  in  it." 


Gilmore  —  "Didn't  Sir  Humphrey  Davey 
discover  the   arc  light?" 

"Doc"  Williams"  —  "No,  Noah  did.  He 
shoved  some  animals  overboard  and  made  the 
ark  light." 


Mr.  Plumb  to  Andrews  —  "You  are  better 
fed   than   taught." 

"Fat"  —  "That's  all  right,  I  feed  myself, 
you  teach  me." 

*  *    *    « 

Hermann  (in  algebra)  —  "Hey,  Miss  Wood, 
what  did  I  get?" 

Miss  Wood  —  "Fair." 
Henry  —  "That's  good." 

*  *    *    * 

Do  you  know  that — 

Jim  Pappas  is  still  "pulling"  that  "gag" 
about    "How    long    you    bean    dis   contree." 

*-    *    *    # 

A  slide  rule  craze  "rules"  over  the  school 
this  term.  The  fellows  attended  the  slide 
rule  class  regularly. 

*  *    *    * 

'25  won  the  swimming  interclass. 

It  was  thru  no  fault  of  theirs  that  they  won. 

*  *    #    * 

Figure  it  out — ■ 

Alex  Mecredy  is  said  to  be  a  wonderful  toe 
dancer  —  he's  never  off  the  girl's  feet.  That's 
not  all;  you  ought  to  see  Joe  Bones  Washer 
S(h)imi.  At  the  next  dance  watch  Gilmore 
and  Pedrotta  ad-Meyer  the  girls.  The  Younger 
fellows  were  not  allowed  but  Lefkovitch  and 
Jacobs  managed  to  get  in.  Our  Ash-man  was 
there  with  his  girl ;  he  Tooker  in  a  Roed-ster. 
Airoldi  Sherwood  Rob  (b)  erts  girl  from  him 
if  he  could.  Those  that  read  this  correctly 
may  call  at  the  "Life"  office  and  secure  a 
hand  painted  loving  cup. 

By    O.    U.    Nut 


If  a  body  sees  a  body 
Flunking  in  a  quiz 

And  a  body  helps  a  body 
Is  it  anybody's  "bizz"? 


[Page   One  Hundred  Eleven] 


Autographs 


^ 


rx 


/ 


